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CANADIAN COURIER.

NLESS a man has some-
thing interesting to do at
home in the evenings he’s

almost certain to sit and think
about his business and its atten-
dant worries. His mind keeps
on travelling round and round
the same old circle. And that’s
not.good for a man.

But the man with a Burroughes
& Watts' English Billiard Table
in his home. He has something
interesting to do. He plays
English billiards—the most fasci-
nating and thrilling of all indoor
games—and forgets business.

His mind gets the needed relaxa-
tion. He enjoys himself. Gets
some - excellent ‘exercise. And
quits the game feeling bright
and cheerful.

Only the man with a billiard
table appreciates what a splen-

Forget Business Worries--

Play Billiards

did, wholesome and healthful
game English billiards is. And
only the man with a Burroughes
& Watts' table realizes the fuli
possibilities of the game.

Burroughes & Watts’ Tables
are the only tables with Steel
Vacuum Cushions—the fastest
and the only absolutely accurate
cushions known to science.
Rapidé Pockets, too, from which
the balls are instantly removable
without putting your hands in
the pockets.

Other features, too, which we
will be glad to tell you about.
Many styles and sizes to select
from, including combination
dining-and-billiard tables, port-
able tables, also pool tables.
Write for particulars, and forget
business in the anticipation of
soon owning a Burroughes &
Watts’ Billiard Table.

The “KING” Heating System

With a “KING” Hot Water Boiler
and “KING” Radiators, solves
the house-heating problems. . .

No. 6 High Base “King’' Boiler. showing
double shak

The “KING” Boiler nhas ALL
the latest improvements in
operating equipment and
fuel saving features known
to boiler construction.

TROUBLE PROOF GRATES

The “KING” patented grates
and shaking mechanism are
of the side lever adjustable
construction and are simple
enough for a child to under-
stand, yet the most efficient
ash remover yet produced.
No bolts or pins are used in
attaching grates to the con-
necting bar

GET OUR BOOKLET “COMFORTABLE HOMES.”
It explains very thoroughly.

STEEL and RADIATION, Limited

(HEAD OFFICE)

Burroughes & Watts

By Royal Warrant to H.M. the King
34 Church Street, Toronto

Montreal Agents: James Hutton & Co., Shaughnessy Bldg.
Winnipeg Agents: J. D. Clatke & Co. - - - Main St.

Head Office: London, England

Fraser Ave., Toronto

Montreal, 138 Craig St. W. Quebec, 101 St. John St.
Agencies in all leading cities.

CANADIAN PACIFIC

BEST TRAIN FOR WINNIPEG

and_ points East thereof

GATE CITY EXPRESS

LEAVE TORONTO - - 230 p.m.}D AILY

ARRIVE WINNIPEG - - 8.00 am.
(Second Day)

THROUGH EQUIPMENT: Compartment Library Observation Car, Standard Sleeping Cars
Tourist Sleeping Car, Dining Car, First Class Coaches, Colonist Car

VANCOUVER EXPRESS

LEAVE TORONTO - - 10.20 p.m.} DAILY
ARRIVE VANCOUVER - 11.30 p.m.

THROUGH EQUIPMENT: Compartment Library Observation Car, Standard Sleeping Car,
Tourist Sleeping Car, Dining Car, First Class Coaches, Colonist Car.

Particulars from Canadian Pacific Agents or write M. G. MURPHY, U P.A,, C. P. Ry., Toronto.

The Steel Co. of Canada, Limited

PIG IRON—-BAR /RON AND STEEL-WROUGHT PIPE
RAILWAY TRACK EQUIPMENT
Bolts and Nuts, Rivets, Screws, Nails, Wire and Fencing

Hamilton Toronto Montreal Winnipeg

Steadiness and Staunch
Seaworthiness

Are the well known attributes of the
CANADIAN NORTHERN STEAMSHIPS.

R.M.S.S. “Royal Edward,” “Royal George”

The fastest steamers in the British Canadian
Service, which have created a new stand-
ard of appointment and exclusive features
in all classes of accommodation.

Winter Sailings

From St. John, N.B. From Bristol.

Wed., Jan. 28, 1914 Royal Edward Wed., Feb. 1}
X Royal George Wed., Feb. 25
Wed., Feb. 25, 1914 Royal Edward Wed., Mar. 11
Wed., Mar. 11, 1914 Royal George Wed., Mar. 25
Wed., Mar. 25, 1914 Royal Edward Wed., Apr. 8

xWithdrawn for annual inspection.

Cabin de luxe—Suites and rooms with
private baths at rates that appeal.

For all information apply to Steamship
Agents or to the following offices of
the Company:

e
(ANADIE

l
52 King St. E., Toronto, Ont ; 226 St. James St., Montreal, Que.; 583

Main St., Winnipeg. Man.; 123 Hollis St., Halifax, N.S.: Canada Life
Building, Prince William St., St. John, N.B.
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The

Doctor
knows
that Beer is

healthful

That 1s why he
drinks

0’ .
Pilsener "Lager

«The Light Beer in
The Light Bottle”

and prescribes it for his patients.
He knows that the greatest scien-
tists and food experts—Ilike Dr.
Wiley and Prof. Gartner—have
proved the food and tonic value
of beer, brewed like O’ Keefe’s
‘‘Pilsener’’ Lager.

This wholesome nourishing beer
is brewed only from fine Barley
Malt, choicest Hops and filtered
water. 345
The 0’Keefe Brewery Co. Limited, - Toronto.

Tf vour dealer will not supply you, phone us Main 758 or
¥ l:i‘l?\"-l»#:’x. and we will see that you are supplied at once

RENNIE'S SE

If you want

a copy of
the Rennie Canadian *Seed Catalogue,
address Rennie’s Seeds, cor. Adelaide
and Jarvis Streets, Toronto.

__—-—’_

AN ) T YOUR IDEAS
' £?1v}7"‘.-.r"" 540,000 offered for certain
d %ﬁ"'}j £ ventions. Book ‘How to Ohtmtl‘l_
¢ @,'lm a Patent” and “What to lnve}x
Jy@} b sent free.  Send rough sketch for re:,le
KN ; rt as to patentability. Patents ad-
N7 vorti in Man-
\ \ vertised for sale at our expense
".‘ "‘:\\\ ufacturers’ Journals
N
b,

CHANDLEE & CHANDLEE, Patent Atty’s

Est.16 Years ¥ 959 F. St, Washington, D. G.
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The Canadian
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A National Weekly

Published at 12 Wellington St. East, by the Courier Press, Limited

The First Lord of the Admiralty Flies a New Flag.

Shall We Have Free Wheat? ....... By Thomas Robertson.
Cogent Reasons Why the Canadian Government should
not take off the duty.

ohe Popular Mam . .. ... ... By Holbrook Jackson.
Aunt Cynthia’s Persian Cat ........ By L. M. Montgomery.
Conquering the Last Outlet ......... By Montague Vesey.

Tllustrated Article on making Port Nelson a Railway

Terminus.
The Mournful Movies
Timely Stage Talk

............. By the Monocle Man.

................. Ilustrated.

Behind the Picture, Serial .......... By McDonnell Bodkin.
Being the well-contrived romance of a stolen Vélasquez.

Demi-Tagse o i e By Staff Writers.

WOMAN'’S SUPPLEMENT.

Entertainment with variations in the timely topies dis-
cussed this week by ‘‘Erin,”’ among the topies: ‘A
Coveted Gift’”’ and ‘‘The Red-Haired Heroine.”” An
up-to-date financial suggestion embodied in a special
article on ‘““Women’s Banks—a Departure,”” by M. J. T.
A letter from ‘‘A Ratepayer’’ and editorial comment
on the salaries of women teachers in Toronto. And

the news in brief with some exceptionally good illus-

trations.
Money and Magnates .............. By the Financial Editor.
Reflectons ... . .onivs dwiiiciaamivi . . By the Editor.
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The Kalamazm

Lase Leaf Binder
iy, has Sreat
expansion

dnetbéigsu«eb

Expansion is one of the chief
features in a loose leaf binder,
and one make is said to be
superior to another if its expan-
sion 1s greater.

The expansion of the KAL-
AMAZOO binder is practical-
ly unlimited, for it will hold any
number of sheets from one to
one thousand— just as many as
one requires for use. With this
binder there is neither minimum
nor maximum, and the necessity
of the office is the only limit to
its capacity.

Examine it thoroughly before
deciding, for it is the last word
in loose leaf binders.

Ask for Booklet “CI” de-
scribing the binder, and giving
a partial list of firms using the
Kalamazoo.

| Warwick Bros. & Rutter]

Loose Leaf & Account- £ King &
Beooka'lakerau 4 Sg;%ina
Toronto

Whenever you feel
a headache coming
on take

NA-DRU-CO
Headache
Walfers

They stop headaches promptly and

surely. Do not contain opium, mor-

phine, phenacetin, acetanilid or other

dangerous drugs. 25c. a box at your

Druggist’s. 131

NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO.
OF CANADA, LIMITED.

HOTEL
- _ &
Victoria
Broadway, Fifth Avenue & 27th Street

SPECIAL RATE FROM MAY Ist

Rooms with privilege of bath - $1.50
Rooms with private bath - - 2.00

Accommodations for 500 persons.

Geo. W. Sweeny, Prop. Angus Gordon, Manager,

Late of King Edward Hotel, Toronto, Can.

The Canadian Bank of Commerce

Head Office : TORONTO
Paid-up Capital, $15,000,000 ; R;;ne Fund, $13,500,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0,, LLD, DCL. .......... President.
REEXANDRR "LATRID - | 05 i aie doiien o vndnanib voss General Manager.
Ll b e S R SN S e SRR Assistant General Manager.

Branches in every Province of Ceanada and in the United States, England

and Mexico.

Travellers’ Cheques

The Travellers’ Cheques issued by this Bank are a very convenient form in

which to previde funds when travelling. They are issued in denominations of

$10 $20 $50 $100 $200

and the exact amount payable in the principal countries of the world is shown

NEW YORK

on the face of each cheque.

every branch of the Bank.

Tpese cpeques may be used to pay Hotels, Railway and Steamship Com-
panies, Ticket and Tourist Agencies and leading merchants, etc. Each pur-
chaser of these cheques is provided with a list of the Bank’s principal pay-
ing agents and correspondents throughout the world. They are issued by
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It’s

It’s the hospitality
confection. It’s ideal
to have in the house for family
or friends. It stays fresh until used. Be
sure its WRIGLEY’S. Look for the spear.
BUY IT BY THE BOX at most dealers It

“T used to think gum chew-
ing was a sin. But I've found

WRIGLEYS

= beneficial besides enjoyable ’’

“I’ve not had such a
good appetite and
digestion for years.”

juice and enjoy able
“springy”’_gum with no

costs less. Each box contains twenty 5 cent packages.

pure mint leaf

e

aftertaste if it’s
clean, pure, health-

ful WRIGLEY’S.

Chew it after every
meal.

Made in Canada

Wm. Wrigley Jr. Go.,

LIMITED
7 Scott St., Toronto, Ont.

Leads Everywhere

Scenic Route through Canada.

real, or C. E. Horning, Union Station, Toronto.

G. T. BELL,
Passenger Traffic Manager,
MONTREAL.

THE DOUBLE TRACK WAY gisise v yom

1 : BUFFALO
From the Atlantic to Chicago RNiciss raiis orrawa -
Lines radiate in every direction. Unexcelled Road Bed. Superb dining car service. Courteous and attentive employees The

THE INTERNATIONAL LIMITED. T(})le trafin }fle lux of Canada. Runs daily between Montreal and Chicago.
ne of the finest and fastest long distance trains in the world. Finest

equipment. Electric lighted.

Winter Tours to California, Colorado, etc. A%k Jom gearest agent for copy of Grand Trunk “Winter

For advertising matter and all particulars apply to any Agent of the System, including J. Quinlan, Bonaventure Station, Mont-
. ’ ’

HAMILTON PORTLAND
TORONTO QUEBEC

Sent free on application.

H. G. ELLIOTT,
General Passenger Agent,
MONTREAL.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

In Lighter Vein

As Woids are Rhymed in New Yoik.
— _Verse seen in a Forty-second Street
car, in a brewing company’s adver-
tisement:
“Ag losses on bottles quickly run into
coin,
We make an allowance on every re-
turn.”
—HEvening Post.
L 2.
A Fair Athlete.

HE could swing a six-pound dumb-
bell,
She could fence and she could
box;
She could row upon the river,
She cou.d clamber ‘mong the rocks;
She could golf from morn till evening
And play tennis all day long;
But she couldn’t help her mother
'"Cause she wasn't very strong!
—London Opinion.

” ®
A Bonanza.—“What I want to see,”
said the reformer, “is a city that
knows absolutely nothing of graft.”
«That's what I'd like to see,” re-
plied the ward politician. “Wouldn’t
it be a gold-mine for the right par-
ties!”—Washington Star.
® ®
Chapter of Accidents.—Miss Sa-
mantha, the presiding genius of the
kitchen, was re.ating ner experience
with an icy pavement. “Ah had an
awful fall las’ week,” she told her
friend. “Comin’ from church Ah fell
on de consecrated sidewalk, an’ Ah
wuz two hours unconscientious afteh
dey tuk me home.”
» »

His Reason for Delay.—That things
are often a whole lot worse than they
appear at first sight was demon-
strated by a story told by Senator
Henry Lippitt, of Rhode Island, at a
recent banquet.

Some time since, according to the
Senator, a man wearing an exceeding-
ly thoughtful expression, entered the
office of a lawyer.

“Mr. Smith,” said he, addressing
the legal light, “can I bring suit
against a man for calling me a rhin-
oceros?”

“you certainly can,” was the
prompt reply of the lawyer. “When
did he call you a rhinoceros?”

«Let me see,”’ reflected the client.
“It was three years ago last August.”

“Three years ago!” exclaimed the
astonished lawyer. “And you are just
thinking of bringing suit?”

“Yes, sir,” answered the client.
“You see, it is this way: I never saw
a rhinoceros until yesterday.”—Phila-
delphia Telegraph.

L R
A Thought.

LOVE the Christmas-tide, and yet,
I notice this, each year I live;
I always like the gifts I get,
But how I love the gifts I give!
—Life.
L 2

A Simple Remedy.—An Americin
traveller found himself the sole occu-
pant of a compartment in a British
train, until a woman with a lorgneite
entered. She gazed sternly upon the
man opposite. Before seating herself
she opened the carriage window and
sent it down with a bang. At the next
station another woman entered. As
she sat down, she gave a look at the
open window and shivered pathetic-
ally. Then she shot an appealing
glance in the direction of the male
person. “I shall be frozen to death!”
she cried. “If that window is closed
I sha'l suffocate!” retorted the wo-
man with the lorgnette. Just then the
porter came around. At the request
of the second woman he began to
raise the window. Then, at a furious
g]ance from the lorgnette, he desisted.
‘(l,‘learly he was in a predicament.
“What, gir,” asked he of the man,

what vxould you say as 'ow I should
do, sir?” “It's quite simple,” said the
}}Jan, as he rose to leave the train.

Leave the window as it is until one
lady is frozen to death; then close it
?12dtsuffocate the other.,”-——The Argo-

ut.
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An Interview With the Right Honourable Winston Churchill

RT. HON. WINSTON CHUKCHILL_@S

now having his most Serous tt?ne_wttlz
the naval problem. A large number of Liberal
M.P.’s have decided that it is time to put a
crimp in the naval estimates, which thfi
programme for the coming year is expecte
to show an alarming mcrease. A deputation of

Premier Asquith, intimating that they would
refuse to vote for ifzcteased cxpendatureEo‘n
keeping up what the C{hancel‘lor of the Ex-
chequer has called the ‘or‘gamzed insanity of
European armaments.” The Premier arg]uej
that economy in naval expenditure has reac ’lei
its limit. Lloyd George has himself .stt;tle('ic
that the father of the First Lord .aj.th.e e
miralty resigned rather than acquiesce in e
“bloated and profligate expenditure on ar mla—
ments” Sir John Brunner, President of the
National Liberal Federation, has.wmten a
letter to the press urging that all Lzbcral] qssg;
ciations which believe wm peace, retrenzwnend
and reform, pass resolutions 'before t‘e e(;;__
of January favouring reduction of cxpendr
ture on armaments. The OPPOSLH‘OH pr_e.;s_
have wicknamed the Liberal naval econonists
¥ icide Club.” 3
T:Ilfzds?twwas a few days before the cgm—
organized-insanity deputation watt:zd on trhté
mier Asquith that @ representative of
CANADIAN COURIER, being Ut London, coZ—
trived an interview with the First Lord of th-_e
Admiralty asking him for @ statemen(ti.of tl;
views on the naval problem for Cana zanEs
read. Mr. Churchill said nothing the dnﬁ_
lishman’s customary elaborate way; apn e
said it so interestingly that the anterviewer
detected in his statements a.deczded chcmgte
of front on the naval question as 1lt aﬁe;ti
Canada. In view of subsequent deve opme
Mr. Churchill’s non-committal adnussz;ms
should be of peculiar interest to the Parlia-

these cautious Laberals recently waited on |

ment of Canada, which re-assembles  this
month—THE EDITOR.

ESCESS. ety

Lord of the Admiralty, is one of the

great ones of the earth. You are mgde

aware of that fact whenever you pick
up a paper, whether it is ppblished in Iiondon 011:
some twopenny-halfpenny village somewhere r'l%?
the Shetlands. And you are made considerably
more aware of it when you are pres.umptlo.us
enough to think you can get an Interview wit
Winston himself.

There are no set rules by which the news.paupert
man may get to see Mr. Churchill. When fhe is f?oe
on his yacht (which, together with the orfty- };l
hundred pounds, is his annual remuneration or 18
duties as First Lord), and when he is not down at
Portsmouth jollying the sailors, he is almost cer-
tain to be in his offices at the Admiralty. You
walk down Whitehall, passing the window from
which Charles I., a kingly fool and a foolish king,
walked out to his death, past the Horse Guards,
one of whom is wide awake but scowling, and the
other scowling, but apparently asleep. Passing a
good many of the parliamentary offices you come
to the dark, almost foreboding, Admiralty buildings

WINS’DON SPENCER CHURCHILL, First

By HUGH S. EAYRS

«] saw a gentleman of middle height, walking as
though he were used to the quarter-deck.”

wherein, surrounded by satellites, sits my Lord
Winston, who helps King George by looking after
the navy, and, quite incidentally, sends an occasional
‘memorandum to Mr. Borden.

Winston has done well. It is not many years
since he was a Conservative member for Oldham.
Consumed with ambition, he did not think the Tory
party sufficiently appreciated his capabilities, so in
the session of 1904 he joined the Liberal party
under Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman. Wisely,
the Liberal General, sizing Mr. Charchill up, put
him in office as Colonial Under-Secretary, knowing
full well that it would then be very difficult for
Winston to switch. .. Since that he has been Presi-
dent of the Board of Trade and Home Secretary,
and now last—and Winston, apparently, thinks
best—head of the Navy. Whether any.quy cc_)uld
he competent to undertake three such difficult Job;
in eight or nine years, and make good on them, is
a debatable point. But if there is anybody com-
petent, Winston is probably the man.

When the COURIER representative entered the
portals of the Admiralty, he looked very small and
insignificant by the side gf the .be~1z§ced and berib-
honed myrmidons of His MaJes.tys Navy. But
one of them was very condescending and so, after
some little palaver, he was allowed to sign his
name in the Visitors’ Book. In the mind of the
condescending porter that was privilege enough
for one day, and when T mentioned—greatly daring
__that T wished to get a word with Mr. Churchill’s
private secretary, the condescending porter looked
at me with admiration and pity—admiration for

my boldness, but pity because—well, really, you
know, such a thing as a mere newspaper man inter-
viewing Mr., Churchill's private secretary was out
of the question! tiowever, 1 had an open sesame
in the shape of an introduction from Mr. Birrell,
Chief Secretary for lreland, and when this was
mentioned the condescending porter changed his
attitude, and in a hoarse whisper commanded a
subordinate to come and pilot me to a room where
1 might wait, and if Mr. Churchill’s private secre-
tary could spare the time he might come and see
me. I spent the next half hour looking over the
London 1'imes. 'Then the messenger came and ad-
mitted 'me to the near-great, the private secretary.

“I want to get a word with Mr. Churchill,” said
I, “about the Canadian naval question.” 1 pre-
sented my card.

The private secretary managed to bear up after
a pause, during which he appeared to be pondering
on the possibility that I was joking. He said it
was quite impossible. He put it to me, he said:
Could I really expect Mr. Churchill to see me?
Really, now, was it not very unheard of and quite
impossible? ‘When I considered the thing, I really
could not expect it, now could I? So we came to
a dead-lock. I could see the passage was going to
be rough.

lT appeared, after some colloquy and suggestions

on - the part of the private secretary, that
he considered - it - impossible to obtain what I
asked, that even if Mr. Churchill would see me for
a moment, he certainly would not say anything
about the ‘Canadian naval question. His position in
His Majesty’s Government, pointed out Mister
Private Secretary, precluded him from talking to
every Tom, Dick and Harry that came along.
Whereat the CanapiaN COURIER representative felt
his heart sink into his boots.

“Well,” said I, clutching at a straw, “can you
bring: Mr. Churchill to say to me that he will not
say anything to me?”

The private secretary ruminated. Yes, there was
just a faint possibility that that much favour might
be granted me. I was handed over to the messenger
again, who tugged me to the waiting-room. Another
wait of twenty minutes ensued, during which I had
time to reflect on the importance of being Mr.
Churchill.

Then he came. I saw a gentleman of middle
height, stooping slightly and walking as though he
were used to the quarter-deck. He looked a Marl-
berough, and, saving the beard, the reincarnation
of his father, Lord Randolph. He had the same
round head. His hair—it is a pity it is nearly red—
had receded far, leaving a huge expanse of brow.
His eyes had a merry twinkle—Winston was once
a newspaper man. Altogether, Mr. Churchill is
an impressive looking gentleman, and as like the
Duke of Marlborough of great and glorious
memory, as a descendant could possibly be.

“I have come to tell you,” he said, “that I really
cannot say anything about the navy question.”

“But I have come all the way from Toronto, Mr.
Churchill, to ask you to give me a message to
Canadians about this question, which is
portant to them.”

“Well, all T have to say is, that I do not think at
this juncture it is wise for me to say anything
with regard to the Canadian navy question.”

uWhy?n A

Mr. Churchill, who had been pacing the room

all-im-



as though it were the quarter-deck of a flagship,
turned round.

“Why?” he said. “Because I do not think I
should say anything lest I seem to interfere with
the movements of a self-governing dominion.”

“What about Australia? You know &

Mr. Churchill held up his hand. “I know all
about it,” he said.

“Can you not say anything more?”

“No. That is, not more than I have said. 1 will
not say anything more just now, lest I seem to
interfere with Canada,” and putting on his best
won’t-you-vote-for-me smile, he steamed out of
the room.

The little he had said spoke volumes. He might
have said a good many more things, but none of
them could have been more significant. Mr.
Churchill is flying a new flag. His famous memor-
andum to Mr. Borden was certainly in some
measure dictatorial. Twelve months ago he could
not.-have been accused of the desire to abstain from
interference with the movements of a self-govern-
ing dominion. He did interfere. But on the prin-
ciple of “once bitten twice shy” he has changed his
front. That famous memorandum put Winston in
the wrong with a great many people in Canada.
For once, all was not plain sailing. All sorts of

small craft got in the way, and it turned out that
not even the First Lord of the British Island may
undertake to govern the Dominion of Canada in
its naval policy. A few months ago Winston told
the people of Canada, in effect, that they should
give three Dreadnoughts to the British navy. Now,
the First Lord of the Admiralty will not interfere.
He prefers to leave it to the good sense of the
people of Canada. He recognizes that, while
Canada does not forget or wish to forget its rela-
tion to the mother country, it also does not forget,
it dare not forget, its duty to itself and its sons.

Mr. Churchill is surely wise in heeding the
writing on the wall. The unwritten memorandum
from Canada to the First Lord was unmistakable.
It quashed the First Lord’s memorandum to Can-
ada. The question of a contribution or a Canadian
navy is a matter which must be decided by Cana-
dians and Canadians alone. Mr. Churchill left no
doubt whatever that he grasped this all-important
fact.

Now, it is up to Canada. It can only be settled
there, when Grit and Tory alike have for the
moment obliterated their party conviction and have
joined hands in elevating the matter of defence
above the unsettled and turbulent realm of partisan
politics.

Shall We Have Free Wheat?

By THOMAS

ANADA is face to face with the settlement
of a fairly important question which may
be summarized in the phrase, “Shall we
have Free Wheat?” The question has been

forced upon our attention by that clause in Presi-
dent Wilson’s tariff which says that we may send
our wheat into the United States free of duty just
as soon as we are prepared to admit United States
wheat and United States flour on the same condi-
tions. 1f it were a matter merely of the exchange
of free wheat there would be no question. But
when it comes to the question of a free exchange
of flour several points of doubt are raised at once
in the mind of the average man.

At the present time and for many years past our
wheat has been going into the United States to be
ground for export. The United States miller takes
it in, pays the duty and gets a rebate of ninety-nine
per cent. when he exports the flour. But what would
happen if all our wheat or a large portion of it
were milled in the United States? Would it pre-
vent the farmer getting cheap mill feeds such as
bran and shorts for his cattle, his sheep, his hogs
and his poultry? Would it affect our production
of these food products? Would it affect the traffic
which we expect to have for the Hudson Bay Rail-
way, the new Welland Canal, and for our three
transcontinental railways? Would we be foolish to
go on spending money for internal storage elevators
at several points in Western Canada, for new har-
bour works at Montreal, Quebec, St. John, Van-
couver and elsewhere, if the greater portion of our
wheat were to be sent over the southern border of
Alberta, Saskatchewan, and Manitoba, instead of
being shipped down the Great Lakes to Canadian
ports? Would these big enterprises be a wasteful
expenditure of money if the Canadian flour mills
were unable to compete with the United States
mills and our manufacture of flour should steadily
diminish?

The advent into the political arena of the cry
for free food has afforded the Grain Growers an
opportunity to renew their demand for free wheat
and to enlist in their behalf the force of a move-
ment which tends in the same direction, though
based on entirely different principles and seeking an
entirely different result. The free foodists are
working for the easier entry of food into the
country, while the Grain Growers are aiming at its
freer exit; thus one has the consumer in mind, while
the other is solely in the interests of the producer.
The agitation for the removal of wheat duties is,

therefore, one that blows hot and cold from the

same month.

The Price Illusion

Those who favour free wheat maintain that the
chief advantage will come from the Western Grain
Grower obtaining a higher price in Minneapolis.
The range of prices during the past two years has
weakened this argument somewhat, and it is doubt-
ful how great an advantage the Grain Grower
would get from increased prices. The fact of the
matter is that with the exception of about two
months in the fall of 1913, the Minneapolis price
has been lower than the Winnipeg price during the
past two years by from one to as much as ten cents
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per bushel. Even allowing for the alleged differ-
ences in grading, whereby Canadian and American
wheat equal nominally in grade, differs in quality
owing to the higher grading of the Canadian article,
there would seem to be little if any advantage in
selling in the southern market. The spread to-day
on May wheat is more than two cents in favour
of the Winnipeg market. Just how the Canadian
farmer will gain by selling in the Minneapolis mar-
ket under such conditions is hard to see.

The United States, notwithstanding reports to
the contrary, is still a great exporting nation, as
far as wheat is concerned. During the past ten
years United States’ exports of wheat have averaged
117,000,000 bushels per annum. This means that
“Uncle Sam” exports every year an amount of
wheat in excess of half the total Canadian wheat
crop of 1912, It is certain, therefore, that any
wheat he buys from Canada will be used for export
trade, whether sent out as wheat or flour.

Here’s a Fine Quibble

When we come to consider milling of wheat
in bond, we run up against something that the
“free wheaters” seem completely to have over-
looked. The Wilson tariff imposes on wheat im-
ported from Canada a tax of ten cents a bushel
when it is imported for domestic consumption. But
when the wheat is milled in bond and the product
exported, the miller receives a rebate of 99 per cent.
of the duty paid. In other words, on wheat im-
ported for export milling or manufacturing purposes
the net duty amounts to but one one-hundredth of
the regular impost, or ONE-TENTH OF A CENT
PER BUSHEL. ;

The Canadian Grain Grower who sells in the
United States is, as we have shown above, selling
for manufacturing purposes. Under present cir-
cumstances he encounters a tariff barrier of only one-
tenth of a cent per bushel. On a shipment of a thou-
sand bushels, one carload, therefore, the tax he has
to bear is exactly one dollar. If the United States
duty were taken off to-morrow, he would thus save
cne dollar on every thousand bushels of wheat he
shipped into the United States. It can thus be seen
that we would have to send pretty big shipments
into Uncle Sam’s domain before the difference be-
tween tariff and no-tariff would mean anything to
the individual farmer.

Turning to the question of flour—there is no
doubt that the American miller can produce as
economically as the Canadian miller, and there are
many considerations which enter into the produc-
tion in the two countries which give the United
States miller a great advantage. In the first place
he gets his new soft wheat every year much earlier
than any of the Canadian mills, as he is nearer the
soft wheat fields of the Middle West. Through
custom, the American consumer prefers a soft
wheat flour, and the Canadian mills, even if they
could send flour into the United States free, would
be denied a very large share of the trade owing to
the preference for the softer wheat. There are,
of course, certain parts of the United States where
hard wheat flour is used, just as it is in Canada,
and there is no doubt that the United States mill
requires a certain amount of hard wheat. This

de vau secure in Minnesota and the Dakotas quite
as well as in Canada. The Canadian mills grind
chiefly hard wheat, and while, therefore, the United
States miller, with both hard and soft wheat flour,
would have a market throughout the whole of
Canada, the 'Canadian miller would be confined to
a small part of the United States market.

Another factor that has to be taken into con-
sideration results from the vast circulation of United
States periodicals in Canada. Nearly every house-
wife reads the Ladies’ Home Journal, the Saturday
Evening Post, or some other United States periodi-
cal, the back cover of which usually contains a dis-
play advertisement of “Gold Medal” or some other
well-known Western United States flour. The result
is that the Canadian housekeeper is as familiar with
American flour brands as she is with Canadian, and
when the tariff wall was taken down the United
States miller would have no trouble at all in selling
his product in Canada; in fact, he occasionally gets
a car or two over into Canada now in spite of the
duty.

Contrast this with the position of the Canadian
miller selling in the New England States. Probably
one-quarter to one-half a million dollars would have
to be spent by our Canadian millers to advertise
their brands and build up their selling connection
before any business resulted.

If Republicans Come Back—What?

But the most serious objection of all from the
Canadian standpoint is the instability of the Am-
erican tariff. It is conceivable that in three years
more the Republican party will be in control at
Washington, and with their well-known protec-
tionist leanings it is quite within the bounds of
reason to suppose that they would cancel the free
wheat and flour arrangement. Thus the Canadian
miller, after spending a vast sum of money in
building up trade connections in the U. S., might
have them cut off on a moment’s notice and his
investment would be lost. This would be a big
factor with a company which is catering to a market
of eight millions only, but would be of no serious
consequence to the big United States mill with its
100,000,000 market.

The Canadian miller’s cost of production is higher
because of the fact that he has to pay duty on all
his machinery and supplies. ‘Generally speaking, he
buys in smaller quantities and therefore pays a
higher price than his American competitor, who is
situated favourably and can purchase all his sup-
plies in his own country without paying duty on
them.

The biggest question of all is, however, that of
mill feeds or offal. It is inconceivable that just
at this time, when there is such a necessity for re-
newed activity in cattle raising, we should
take action which would result in depleting our
already too meagre supply of mill feeds. The
raising of cattle and all its allied industries, such
as dairying and egg producing, are dependent on an
abundant and reasonably priced supply of mill
feeds. At the present time the dairy farmer in the
Eastern Townships or Eastern Ontario is paying
about $20 or $21 per ton for bran and has difficulty
in getting supplies owing to the fact that the price
across the border in the New England States is
much higher. In that district the Canadian miller
can realize from $1 to $2.25 more per ton by selling
in the United States. If the duty were taken off,
prices in Canada would necessarily be forced up
to those of the United States and Canadian farmers
would probably pay from $3 to $5 more per ton for
their feeds and would have a smaller supply from
which to draw.

Milling Boosts Mixed Farming

’I_‘uming to Western Canada, we have seen mills
spring up in Moose Jaw, Calgary, Medicine Hat and
many other points in the West in the past few
years. These have been an unmixed blessing for
the Western Grain Grower and the mixed farmer
alike. The local demand for milling wheat has
stlffened the price in every milling centre. It has
relieved the car shortage question. It has provided
a supply of mill feeds right at the door of the
farmer who owns cattle, something that he did not
have west of Winnipeg until two years ago. Nearly
every one is agreed that before the West will be
on sound lines it must raise more cattle. That a
movement in this direction is already started is
shown by the fact that the entire offal output of the
Ogilvie mill at Medicine Hat is absorbed readily
within a few miles of that city, and the demand
is for still more. If we take the duty off, many
of the mills in Western Canada will have to close
down, or at least lessen their production, as it is
obvious that if the United States miller comes in
and takes some of the trade there will not be as
much trade for the Canadian miller. The Min-



neapolis mills are particularly well situated to com-
pete with the Canadian mills under free trade con-
ditions in Western Canada, and every bag of flour
they sell in Canada not only lessens the production
of flour of the Canadian mill in the West, but, more
important, reduces the amount of feeds available
for Canadian cattle.

Another element that enters into the discussion
is the fact that the building of large mills in the
various centres of Western Canada has provided a
stability and diversity of employment which has
been long felt as a great need. The employees of
the flour mills in Western Canada spend their money
in Western Canada over the counters of Western
Canadian merchants and among the farmers of the
surrounding community. 1f we sent our wheat
over to the United States to be milled all this money
would be spent among United States people for the
building up of their communities. It would seem,
therefore, that unless the Western farmer is sure
he is going to get a substantial increase in
price he should be very slow to advocate a change
which is bound to bring serious disadvantages not
only for the Canadian miller, but for the mixed
farmer, and all Western communities, which already
have or are seeking big mills.

Transportation Charges

question is another vital fac-
for in the situation. In the seventies the Canadian
people planned their first Transcontinental railway,
feeling that it was essential to the national well-
being that there should be an Eastern and Western
connection in this vast couutry. Development since
that time has all been along the lines of moving
traffic from East to West. To-day we have the
original Transcontinental,  practically double-
tracked, and two new cross-continent railways al-
most ready for business. We have built up vast
facilities at Fort William and Port Arthur for the
handling of wheat and other crops. Our whole

The transportation
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aim has been to have as much of this traffic pass
through Canadian channels as was possible. Now
it is proposed to change the conditions under which
the traffic has been built up on FEast and West lines,
and to send a great part of it to the South. Instead
of hauling Canadian wheat on Canadian railways
and steamship lines for two or three thousand
miles to the seaport, we propose to give the Cana-
dian railways from 60 to 200 miles of a haul,
merely to the border towns. 1f we have free wheat
every bushel that is sent South from Winnipeg
means less money distributed to Canadian railway
and steamship employees, the Canadian grain
man and their employees, and in fact in Canadian
business channels generally. From Winnipeg to
Montreal is approximately 1,500 miles, while from
Winnipeg to Emerson is 60 miles. The amount of
money that is spent in Canada in handling and trans-
porting Canadian wheat via Emerson and via Mont-
real respectively will be as 60 to 1,500 under free
wheat,  Leaving the miller, the railway mag-
nate and the grain man aside, is it safe for the
country to embark on a policy which is bound to
have serious effects for the railway employee, the
mill hands, the mixed farmer and all those who
are dependent, directly or indirectly, on the traffic
and business that is created by our vast wheat crop?

If the writer of this article has stated the pro-
position fairly and if the facts are as he has given
them, it is quite clear that the cry for free wheat
is not one which can be entertained without very
serious discussion. It would seem as if the dis-
advantages to our millers, our transportation com-
panies, our shipping interests and our agricultural
producers of animals and other foodstuffs largely
outweigh the advantages. Putting this cry in its
most favourable aspect, it is merely the cry of the
purely wheat farmer against what seems to be the
best interests of several other classes of the com-
munity, including ten times as many people and
ten times as great capital investment.
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THE POPULAR MAN—By HOLBROOK JACKSON

HE popular man is the man we think we
should like to be in our gayest moments. He
is the salt of the feast of social life; the in-
gredient who, by bringing out the best

flavour of all the others, makes for that unity of
feeling which is the eternal necessity of all human
Sssceiation. He is of course distinct and rare—but
sufficiently frequent for the purposes of life. Too
many popular men would spoil the broth. We re-
quire just that few which has been given to US by
a wise nature. :

It is, of course, idle to aim at popularity, for to
aim at such a mark is to lay yoqrself open to missing
it. Popularity is inborn, it is mnot 2 conscious
achievement. The popular man is born, not made.
No one really deserves t0 be popular because of any
effort expended in attempting to become so, for the
condition of being popular d_roppeth as the geptle'
+ain from heaven upon the just and unjust alike!
There are popular men who are veritable _cads——yet
they serve their purpose. How many times does
one hear the saying: “I don’t know what people see
to like in that fellow”? And yet he is liked. Such
a doubt is not always due to jealousy; 1t 1 often
the outcome of genuine and disinterested surprise.

OPULARITY is therefore something of 2
mystery, like so many other human char-
acteristics. We have all worshipped at the shrine 0
the popular man, and we have all been glad to do
so: and whether we have got anything tangible or
not by otir worship. we shall all worship at the
identical shrine again and again. _ Not that we
should expect anything tangible from worship;
worship is its own reward. And by our readiness
to worship the popular man W¢ are perhaps being
rewarded by the peculiar joy of feeling at one wit
a large body of our fellow men. The popular man
is actually the contact-point of that hardly defin-
ahle human emotion; that recalling of separate In-
dividualities to love of the herd, thﬁ pack, the
crowd. And it does not matter what kind of popular
man it is, the feeling is always the same. Whether
it is the footballer who scores a g_oal in our heafts
hy some superb free-kick: or the airman who thrills
our souls by banking gloriously at an angle of
eighty-five degrees; the music-hall artist who sings,
or juggles, or tumbles, or dances his way into our

imaginations; the actor who captivates our senti-
ments, the politician who emprisons our common-
sense, or the king who wins our devotion—it is all
the same.

There is no abstract type of popular man; his
forms, like his appearances, are manifold. Gener-
ally speaking, our idea of the popular man if
analyzed philosophically, resolves itself into faith
in the goodness of some man for some desirable
object. In politics, for instance, it is rarely pos-
sible for, say, a popular man among Conservatives
to be at one and the same time a popular man

among Liberals; just as it is practically impossible
for a popular man among Liberals to be at one and
the same time a popular man among Conservatives.
But in all cases of popularity the fundamental con-
ditions are the same. Those conditions are involved
in the different faculty of making an average appeal
to human sentiment. It may be called the art of
glorifying what is commonplace; of dressing 2
common thought, or a common idea, or a common
feeling with so much distinction that people will
fall over each other in acclaiming it as though it
were something new and unique.

But although there is no finally acceptable type
which always and under any circumstances might
be popular, there are men in all ages and in all
classes who do actually and vividly approximate
to such a type. We all know the social type of the
popular man: the man everybody is glad te meet,
the man everybody wants to meet, the man who
is asked out everywhere and everywhen, who is
the pivot of all social gatherings, the life and soul
of party and game and tete-a-tete alike. How shall
we define such a man? He is as intangible as air,
as incapturable’as a breath of wind upon a sum-
mer’s day. Yet he is more obviously a fact than
twice two are four! We know that. Have we not
all felt his influence from time to time? Have we
not all felt we could never have too much of him?
Have we not all felt how much duller a place this
world would be if we had none of his kind? And
yet—and yet we cannot say what it is in him that
captivates us so easily. We only know that we are
captivated and joyous in our captivation. It is not
as though he were a man who gave away what
Wemmick in “Great Expectations,” called “portable
property.” To be sure there are many popular men
who are blessed with all the signs and characteris-
tics of generosity.

Y ET a man may possess these charming qualities

and be far from popular. He will be in
demand, but to be in demand is not necessarily to
be popular. Popularity in its fullest sense does not
depend on usefulness or capacity for service, much
as these qualities may be appreciated. In its widest
meaning popularity depends for its effect wupon
suggestion rather than performance, and generally
upon the suggestion of human kindliness, friendli-
ness and good-fellowship, and above all when these
are associated “with buoyant spirits and good
humour. Think of the great popular men of more
or less recent years, men who have won the hearts
of great masses of the people in all phases of social
life, and you will find that these men have been
men who have created about themselves an atmos-
phere of good-humoured kindliness. I will name
three memorable examples, a popular actor, a
popular novelist, and a popular monarch: John L.
Toole, Charles Dickens and King TLdward VII. No
one will deny the transcendant popularity of these
three men. And apart from their gifts as actor,
povelist and ruler, it is fairly obvious that their
immense popularity was not due to either of those
things. We have had many novelists, actors and
monarchs of genius and ability who have not been

(Concluded on page 16.)
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Recommended to all who either Hate or Love Cats as a Remarkable Case of Feline Intrusion into Family A ffairs

AX always blesses the animal when it is
referred to; and I don’t deny that things
have worked together for good after all.
But when I think of the agonies Ismay

and I underwent on account of that abominable cat
it is not a blessing which rises uppermost in my
thoughts.

I never was fond of cats, although I admit they
are well enough in their place, and I can worry
along comfortably with a nice matronly old Tabby
that can take care of herself and be of some use in
the world. As for Ismay, she hates cats and
always did. But Aunt Cynthia, who adored them,
never could bring herself to understand that any
one else could possibly dislike them. ‘She firmly
believed that Ismay and I really liked cats deep
down in our hearts, but that, owing to some per-
verse twist in our moral natures, we would not
own- up to it, but wilfully persisted in declaring
we didn’t,

Of all cats, I loathed that white Persian cat of
Aunt '‘Cynthia’s. And indeed, as we always sus-
pected and afterward proved, Aunt herself looked
upon the creature with more pride than affection.
She would have taken ten times the comfort in a
good, common puss that she did in that spoiled
beauty. But a Persian cat with a recorded pedi-
gree and a market value of seventy-five dollars
tickled Aunt Cynthia’s pride to such an extent that
she deluded herself into believing that the animal
was really the apple of her eye. It had been pre-
sented to her by a missionary nephew who had
brought it all the way home from Persia; and for
the next two years Aunt Cynthia’s household
existed to wait on that cat, hand and foot. It was
snow-white, with a bluish-grey spot on the tip of
its tail; and it was blue-eyed and deaf and delicate.
Aunt Cynthia was always in agonies lest it take
cold and die. Ismay and I used to wish that it
would, we were so tired of hearing about it and
its whims. But we did not say so to Aunt Cynthia;
she would probably never have spoken to us again
and there was no wisdom in offending Aunt Cyn-
thia. When you have an unencumbered aunt with
a_fat bank account it is just as well to keep on good
terms with her if you can.

So we listened meekly when she discoursed on
Fatima—the cat’s name was Fatima—and if it were
wicked of us to wish for the latter’s decease we
were well punished for it later on.

One day in November Aunt Cynthia came sailing
over to The Pinery. That was a Jonah day for us
all through. Everything had gone wrong. Ismay
had spilled grease on her velvet coat, and the fit
of the new blouse I was making was hopelessly
askew, and the kitchen stove smoked, and the bread
was sour. Moreover, Huldah Jane, our tried and
trusty old family nurse and cook and general “boss”
had what she called the “realagy” in her shoulder;
and though Huldah Jane is as good an old creature
as ever lived, when she has the “realagy” other
people who are in the house want to get out and, if
they can’t, feel about as comfortable as St. Law-
rence on his gridiron.

And on the top of all this came Aunt Cynthia’s
call and request. :

“Dear me,” said Aunt Cynthia, sniffing, “don’t
I smell smoke? You girls must manage your range
very badly. Mine never smokes. But it is no more
than one might expect when two' girls try to keep
house without a man about the place.”

“We get along very well without a man about the -
place,” I said, sulkily. Max hadn’t been in for two.
days, and though nobody wanted to see him par--
ticularly, T couldn’t help wondering why. “Men.
are nuisances.” ke ] 508

“I daresay you like to pretend you think so,” said
Aunt Cynthia, aggravatingly. “But no woman ever’
does really think so, you know. I imagine that
pretty Miss Barrett, who is visiting the
doesn’t. I saw her and Max Irving out walkinﬁ
this afternoon, looking very well satisfied wit

themselves. If you dilly-dally much longer, Sue,
vou “will let Max slip through your fingers
vet.”

THA'P was a tactful thing to say to me, who had
refused Max Trving so often that I had lost
count, I was furious, and so I stopped scowling
and smiled on mv maddening aunt. i z
“Dear Aunt, how amusing of you,” T said,

smoothly. “You talk as if I wanted Max.”
“So you do,” said Aunt Cynthia.
“T’s no secret that I've refused him time and

- on a peroxide-of-hydrogen girl, that’s all.

By L. M. MONTGOMERY

again,” I cried, for well Aunt Cynthia knew it.
Max always told her.

“You may do it once too often,” said Aunt Cyn-
thia, “and find yourself taken at your word. And
this Barrett girl is very pretty.”

“T.ovely,” 1 assented. ‘“She has the most charm-

' ing complexion and
eyes I ever saw:
She would be just
the wife for Max,
: and I hope he will

Il marry her.”

’ “Humph!” said
Aunt Cynthia.
“Well, I won'’t en-
tice you into tell-
ing any more fibs.
They may be
charged up to me.
And I didn’t walk
over here to-day in
all this wind to
talk sense into you
concerning Max. [
am going to Mont-
teal “fTor Two
months and I want
you to take charge
of Fatima for me
while I am away.”

“Fatima!” I ex-
claimed.

SYes 1t don't
dare trust her to
the care of the ser-
vants and taking
her with me is out
of the . question.
Mind you, always
warm her milk be-
fore you give it
to her and don’t
on any account let
her run out of
doors.”

T looked at Ismay
and Ismay looked
at me. We knew
we were in for it.
To refuse would
mortally offend
) Aunt Cynthia and

that would never do. Besides, if I betrayed my un-

willingness, Aunt Cynthia weuld be sure to put it
down to grumpiness over what she had said about

Max and rub it in for years. But I ventured

to ask—

“What if anything happens while you are away?”
“It is to prevent that I am leaving her with you,”
said Aunt Cynthia. “You simply must not let any-
thing happen to her. It will do you good to have

a little responsibility; and you will have a chance

to find out what a really adorable creature Fatima

is. Well, that is settled. I’ll send her up to-morrow.

I am going on the afternoon train.” X

“You can take care of that horrid Fatima-thing
yourself I” cried Ismay, when the door closed be-
hind Aunt Cynthia. “L won’t touch her with a yard

;uc,%’Yw ad no business to say we would take
neLl L 2 ol !

.“DID'1 say we would take ‘her?” I demanded,

< crossly. “Aunt Cynthia took ‘our conséat for
granted. . And you know as well'as I do we couldn’t

. ‘have refused. So what is the use. of; being
grouchy ?” . : ; '

“If anything happens to her Aunt Cynthia will

This is the picture of how it came
about in the first place that the white
Persian cat with a blue spot on the
tip of its tail was able to plunge a
whole family into distraction for two

weeks. The story says: “We left her
one afternoon curled up asleep in her
basket by the fire under Huldah

Jane’s eye.”

Sraalls. > hold us responsible,” said Ismay, darkly.

“Do you think Patty Barrett bleaches her hair?”
I said, curiously.

“I daresay. Does she eat anything but milk?
Will it do to give her mice?” :

“Oh, T guess so, But do
really in love with her?” )
. “I daresay; what a relief it would be for you if

e 18" o

“Oh, of course,” T said frostily. “Only T don’t
know that T want to cee Max throw himself away
Tsmay
Meade, if that stove doesn’t stop smoking T shall
fly into fits. 'This is a detestable day. T hate that
thing 1” : -

“Oh, she isn’t too bad a girl,” protested Ismay.

you suppose Max is

3

“Srte may bleach her hair, of course—but
"l was talking about Fatima,” I cried, in a rage.
“Oh,” said lsmay. : '

' Ismay is stupid at times. I thought the way she
said “Oh!” was inexcusably stupid.

ATIMA arrived the next day. Max brought her

vover in-a covered basket, lined with padded
crimson satin. + Max likes cats and Aunt Cynthia.
He explained how we were to treat Fatima and
when Ismay had gone out of the room—Ismay al-
ways went out of the room when she knew I par-
ticularly wanted her to remain—he proposed to me
again. Of course I said no as usual, but I was
rather pleased. Max had been proposing to me
about every two months for two years. Some
times, as in this case, he went three months, and
then I always wondered why. I concluded that he
could not really be interested in Patty Barrett and
I was relieved. I didn’t want to marry Max, but
it was pleasant ‘and convenient to have him around,
and we would miss him dreadfully if any other girl
snapped him up. He was so useful and always
willing to do anything for us—nail a shingle on the
roof, drive us to town, put down carpets—in short,
a very present help in all our troubles.

So I just beamed on him when I said no. Max
began counting on his fingers. When he got as far
as eight he shook his head and began over again.

“What is it?” I asked.

“I'm trying to count up how many times I've
proposed to you,” he said. “But I can’t remember
whether I asked you to marry nie the day we dug
up the garden or not. If I did it makes—"

“No, you didn’t,” I interrupted.

“Well, that makes it eleven,” said Max, reflec-
tively. -“Pretty near the limit, isn’t it? My manly
pride will not allow me to propose to any one girl
more than twelve times. So the next time will be
the last, Sue darling.”

“Oh,” I said. T forgot to resent his calling me
darling. I wondered if things wouldn’t be rather
flat when Max gave up proposing to me. It was
the only excitement I had. But of course it would
be best—and he couldn’t go on at it forever; so,
by way of gracefully dismissing the subject, I asked
him what Miss Barrett was like.

“Nice little girl,” said Max.
blonds, you know.”

I am dark, with brown eyes. Just then I detested
Max. I got up and said 1 was going to get some
milk for Fatima. I found Ismay in a rage in the
kitchen. ‘She had been up in the garret and a mouse
had run across her foot. Mice always get on
Ismay’s nerves. '

“We need a cat badly enough,” she fumed, “but
not a useless, pampered thing like Fatima. That
garret is literally swarming with mice. You’ll not
catch me going up there again.” ;

Fatima did not prove such a nuisance.as we had
feared. Huldah Jane liked her, and Ismay, in spite
of her declaration that she would have nothing to
do with her, looked after her comfort scrupulously.
She even used to get up in the middle of the night
and go out to see if Fatima was warm. . Max came
in every day and hung around and gave us good
advice. ‘

Then one day, about three weeks after Aunt Cyn-
thia’s departure, Fatima disappeared—ijust simply
disappeared, as if she had dissolved into thin air.
We left her one afternoon curled up asleep in her
basket by the fire, under Huldah Jane’s eve, while
we went out to make calls. When we came home
Fatima was gone!

HULDAIH JANE wept and was as one dis-
tracted. She vowed that she had never let
Fatima out of her sight the whole time, cave once
for three minutes when she ran up to the garret
for some summer savory. When she came back
the kitchen door had blown open and Fatima had
vanished. .

Ismay and I were frantic. We ran about the
garden and through the pines like mad creatures.
calling Fatima—but in vain. Then Ismay sat down
on the front door-steps and cried.

“She has gone out—and she’ll catch her death
of cold—and Aunt Cynthia will never forgive us,”
she sobbed.

“I'm going over for Max,” T declared. Go I did,
through the pines and over the fields as fast as
my feet could carry me, thanking my stars that
there was a Max to go to in such a predicament.

Max came over and we had another search, but

“I always liked




we did not find Fatima. Days passed and we did

not find Fatima. I would certainly have gone
crazy had it not been for Max. He was worth his
weight in gold during the awful week that followed.
We did not dare advertise lest Aunt Cynthia should
see it; but we inquired far and wide for a white
Persian cat with a blue spot on its tail and offered
a reward for it; but nebody had seen it, although
people kept coming to the house night and day with
every kind of cat in baskets, wanting to know if
it was the one we had lost.

“We shall never see Fatima again,” I said, hope-
lessly, to Max and Ismay one afternoon. 1 had
just turned away an old woman with a big, yellow
tommy which she insisted must be ours, ‘’cause it
came to our place, mem, a-yowling fearful, mem,
and it don’t belong to nobody not down our way,
mem.”

“T'm afraid you won't,” said Max. “She must
have perished of exposure long ere this.”

“Aunt Cynthia will never forgive us,” said Ismay,
dismally. ' “I had a presentiment of trouble the
moment that cat came to The Pinery.”

W F had never heard of this prescntiment before,
but Ismay is good at having presentiments—
after things happen. ‘

“What will we do?” I demanded, helplessly.
“Max, you must find some way out of this scrape
01 us.

«A dvertise in the city papers for a white Persian
cat,” suggested Max. “Somebody may have one
for sale. 1f so, you must buy it and palm it off on
your good aunt as Fatima !” :

“But Fatima had a blue spot on her tail,” I said.

“You must advertise for a cat with a blue spot
on its tail,” said Max.. :

“Tt will cost a pretty penny,” said Ismay.
“Fatima was valued at seventy-five.” ;

«We must take the money We have been saving
for our new furs,” I said, sorrowfully. “There is
no other way out of it. Tt will cost us a good deal
more if we lost Aunt Cynthia’s favour. She is
quite capable of believing that we made away w1t}’1
Fatima deliberately and ~vith malice aforethought.”

So we advertised. Max went to town and had
the notice inserted in the biggest daily. We asked
any one who had a white Persian cat, with a blue
spot on the tip of its tail, to dispose of to com-
municate with M. L., care of the Chronicle. :

We really did not have much hope that anything
would come of it; so'we were delighted and sur-
prised over the letter Max brought home from
town four days later. It wasa typewritten screed
from Montreal stating that the writer had a white
Persian cat -answering our description  for sale.
The price was eighty dollars and if M. L cared to
go to Montreal and inspect the animal it yvpul‘-d be
found at 310 St. Sulpice Street, by inquiring for
“Persian.” :

“Temper your joy, My friends,”
gloomily. «The cat may not suif.
may not be in the right place or it may
I consistently refuse to believe that any
can come out of this deplorable affair.”’

Just at that moment the door-bell rang and 1
hurried out. A boy was there with a telegram.
tore it opem, glanced at' it, and dashed back into
the room.

“What is it now?” cried Tsmay. :

It was from Aunt Cynthia; she had wired us to
send Fatima to Montreal by express m}medxately.

For the first time in our lives Max did not seem
ready to rush into the breach with a suggestion.
It was I who spoke first. = : :

“Max,” 1 said, imploringly, ~you 11 see us through
this, won’t you? Neither Tsmay nor I .can r‘ush
off to Montreal at once. You must g0 to-day. Go

right to 310 St. Sulpice Et..Fand asl; fogt‘Pegsiai.’
- : ough like Fatima, uy it and take
ey unglit doesn’t—but it MUST!

said Ismay,
The blue spot
be too big.
good thing

it to Aunt Cynthia.
You'll go, won'’t you?
“That depends,”

I stared at him. This was SO unlike Max.

“Vou are sending me on a nasty errand,” he §a1§1,
coolly. “How do T know that Aunt Cynthia will
be deceived, even if this unseen cat should be a
match for Fatima? Buying 2 cat in a poke 18 2
huge risk. And if she should see thr_ough the
scheme 1 will -be in a pretty mess. Besides, there
will be the wear and tear on my conscience, even
if the plot is successful. T shall have to fgl] or
imply some fibs.” e »

“Oh, Max,” T said, on the verge of tears.

“0f course,” said Max, looking meditatively at
the fire, “if T were really one of the family or
had any reasonable prospect of being I wq’uld not
mind so much. Tt would be all in the day's work
then, But as it js—"

Tsmay got up and went out of the room.

Lt (Concluded on page 16.)
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The Suffragettes of New York State have Begun Another March from New Y

General Rosalie Jones in the Centre and Some of H
Marches Accomplish Nothing, They at Least add

er Devoted Followers in the
Something Spectzacular to the

ork City to Albany.

Our Picture Shows
Background. 1f These Long
Humdrum of Political Life.

This is a Picture of How Many English Well-to-do Folk Spent Their Recent Winter Holidays at Murren

Skating Under the Walls of the Alps.

in Switzerland,
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The Steam Dredge and the Ice-Breaker at Work in the Waters of Port Nelson, on Hudson Bay, to make
a Wheat-Shipping Terminus in the Land of the Fur-pack Canoes and the Huskie Dogs

FOR the best of forty years the
Canadian imagination has been

By MONTAGUE VESEY

creating a wheat-shipping terminus for
such a railway at Port Nelson, which

antcrmittently stirred by visions of a
wheat outlet on Hudson Bay and a
raillway connecting that outlet with the
transcontinental systems. For the most
of that forty years practically nothing
was done to convert the vision into a
fact.  The railroading and settlement
of the West and the increase of our
western wheat production to 200,-
000,000 bushels a year taxed to the
limit the spout at the Great Lakes and
the overland haulage facilities east of
Winnipeg. It made the Welland Canal
several sizes too small. It brought
about the recent agitation for Canadian
wheat entering the United States duty
free. But more than all it focussed the
imagination of half a continent on the
last great outlet at Hudson Bay.
Much was talked and little was done.
When the present government took
office the Department of Railways-and—
Canals, headed by Hon. Frank Coch-

is eleven hundred miles as the crow
flies, north-west from Toronto.

These photographs were sent over-
land to Winnipeg over the same route
originally traced by the fur-pack
brigades, and since re-surveyed for a
railway. By dog-train, canoe portage
and finally railway, they were a month
reaching Winnipeg and the offices of
the CaNapiaN (Courier in Toronto.
The progress of the pictures suggests
all the realistic romance of building a
government railway to Hudson Bay.

They are the first pictures ever pub-
lished of any practical attempt to con-
quer the last great outlet. Most pic-
tures from that country have been of
huskie dogs and old forts and decadent
Indians. These tell a more optimistic,
if less colourful. story of the conquest
of the north.

We have great northern waterways
that once were highways of traffic. If
history repeats itself on water as it has

rane, was confronted with the tre-
mendous and hazardous task of making
an accomplished fact out of the fictions
concerning & railway to Hudson Bay.
The pictures on this page demonstrate
some of the difficulties encountered in

] ESS than half a year ago Port Nelson con-

Building a

sisted of four log shanties and a huddled

group of Indian tepees overlooking the Nel-

son River. In August last the two ice-
breaking sister ships, “Belaventure” and “Bona-
venture,” after a stormy passage from Halifax of
between forty and fifty days’ duration, landed on
the beach here one hundred and thirty mechanics
and. labourers, all of them under contract to work
for twelve months upon the construction and de-
velopment of Port Nelson; which place—it is pre-
dicted by the sanguine—will become the busiest
wheat shipping port in North America. It is less
than eight hundred miles by rail (projected) from
Winnipeg, the grain distributing centre of the
middle west; and the distance from the western
shore of Hudson Bay to Europe is no greater than
that from Halifax, or from the seaports of New
England.

On the morning after the disembarkation of the
men the sun rose upon a collection of white tents
and marquees, and the difficult task—of landing the
stores, machinery, and working tools was begun.
So shallow are the waters of the Bay and the
estuary of the river that a steamship of more than
fourteen feet draught cannot approach closer than
seven and a half miles from Nelson. However, the
ice-breakers had brought in their wake a tug-boat
and a lighter—the “Kathleen” and “Neophyte” re-
spectively—the latter an auxiliary two-masted
schooner equipped with a crude oil engine. To
them the necessaries of life and work were trans-
ferred; but, so gently shelving is the shore, these
again were brought to a standstill two hundred
yards from dry land, and the business had finally
to be completed by the aid of dories~a monumental
task, especially when it is borne in mind that an
eight knot current runs at the mouth of the Nelson.
which means, in effect, that both barge and tug
can only work by the tides.

But natural obstacles exist only to be surmounted
—or so it would seem—and within three weeks of
the arrival of the ships a wharf jutted out from the
shore, its derrick silhouetted against the sky, rail-
road ties were hackéd from the almost virgin bush,
a track was laid, and a donkey engine was puffing
its way along the shore. This is the first locomo-
tive ever run in Port Nelson (observe the letters,
“H. B. T.” painted upon it), and greatly con-
founded the Cree inhabitants, who, even now—
especially the females—remain in some awe of it,
and take to the woods upon its appearance.

ARLY in September the S. S. “Beothic”’—
another ice-breaker—landed a further batch

of workmen, mostly carpenters; and a-week later
the “Cerense” (largest of all) arrived, with yet
another batch. The canvas camp (which was
blown down by a hurricane on the very night of
its evacuation) has given place to a more serviceable
wooden. one, and at the time of writing there are

new national port on Hudson
in this country of record accomplishments.

This
and only locomotive in Port Nelson.
overland for a thousand miles, addressed to The
Canadian Courier. The journey occupied
over one month,

nearly a dozen large buildings completed, all
sheathed against the weather and connected one
with another both by rail and telephone. They
are: a store, two warehouses (each eighty feet by
thirty), three bunkhouses, a combined dining-room
and cook-house, and a hospital. In addition to

The famous dredge, built in Toronto and towed round the Lab-
rador coast to Port Nelson.. On two occasions during the
passage she was nearly lost. Once she was adrift for two
days and nights. This picture shows her beached at
Port Nelson.

Engineers’ Camp at Port Nelson. Outside is seen a dog-train
about to strike the snow trail for Fort Churchill, nearly
three hundred miles farther north,

Bay is one of the greatest tasks ever undertaken
hotograph shows the
The picture came by mail

done upon land, the grain route east
first and south from Port Nelson will follow
as closely the route of the old York
boats as the railways of Canada have
followed the Indian trails.

these there are several structures of lesser dimen-
sions though almost equal importance, viz.: Engine,
powder and root houses, four bridges, and a pig-
gery; also, a timekeeper’s office, and the beginnings
of a Marconi wireless station. :

In a remarkably brief period of time have these
things been accomplished—and in the teeth of a
sequence of disasters that seems, looking back upon
it, to be almost incredible. The work has cost one
life and two ships already. The “Cerense” was
wrecked, almost at her journey’s end, and became
a total loss. (‘Her crew and passengers had to be
taken off in the lifeboats.) She is to be seen on
the horizon yet, breaking up; and within a gunshot
of her lies all that is left of the “Alette,” which,
unable to make the open sea, on account of ‘ice,
returned to Nelson, ran onto a sand-bar, was aban-
doned, and has since been totally destroyed by fire
(thought to be due to combustion of gas in the
bunkers).

HESE were the worst happenings; but ill-
fortune, in a hundred minor degrees, has
dogged the footsteps of the pioneers, from the very
outset of the expedition. The “Beothic” went
ashore on a jagged reef at Point Rich, Newfound-
land, and had to sacrifice three hundred tons of coal
before she could be hauled off into deep water by
a warship; after which it was found necessary for
her to return to Halifax, where she remained in
dry-dock for a month. -The “Alcazar,” the “Alette”
and the “Sindband” all had to leave Port Nelson
with only a portion of their cargoes unloaded, owing
to the poor and fearfully inadequate facilities for
discharging. The three thousand dollar gasoline
launch brought up by the “Beothic” sank before
she was a week in the Bay; and one-half of a large
steel scow, which was brought up in sections, went
down within a few hours of touching the water.
The dredge, “Port Nelson,” built by the Polson Iron
Works (a photo of which appeared in the
CouriEr of August 16th last), experienced such bad
weather while being towed from Halifax by the
“Bonaventure,” that it will be a long time before
she can grapple with the bed of the Nelson. She
lies beached here now, with her back practically
broken.

Labour troubles broke out quite early in the
operations, and nearly a hundred men, declining
to remain any longer under existing conditions,
treated their contracts as waste paper, and de-
manded to be sent home on the “Beothic” and
“Belaventure.” This reduced the strength of the
camp by nearly one-half, to say nothing of leaving
the remaining half in a condition of extreme dis-
content. Finally, there is scarcely any oil or coal
in the whole place.

Yet, despite all these drawbacks, the work has
gone on, and present losses will, there is little doubt,
transform themselves into posterity’s gain. The
first novelty of inaugurating the practical construe-




In this building (built five years ago by a survey party) hIWE
the camp doctor and his young wife, who is_one of the
only three white wcmen in Port Nelson. For some
time she was the only one.

Gk

% torm, show-
icture of the fore-deck of the Cerense” after a stor »
Ainpglcde;d cattle and fallen gear. Two hours _aftci; t}tus.N gﬁ:’?
graph was taken the vessel was wrecked in fiar Lt
Harbour and became a total loss. The peo%e
took to the life-boats and were saved.

tive regime is over. It was bound to be more oOr
less attind-ed by mishap. If Port. Nelson, thettir_l
minus, could have been dealt with as 2 rdlvau a
extension of a railway line already built an m%re
or less in operation, things might have been Tﬁz
otherwise. But it was impossible to dg this. &
terminus, being the biggest problem anfl deman }tag
more energy in engineering and c9nstruct;<;nd <
to be tackled without any of the aid furn(isl-eb ug
a railway getting in supplies, material an ar?e‘d'
The wonder is, not that so many mishaps -occlu <,
but that the whole thing did not result in calami y_.
When Port Nelson is conquered the railway cc:-:;_
nection making it the terminus will be compa
tively easy.
Pgrt Nz]son, Hudson Bay, Nov., 1913.

R S R

Elgar and Strauss

HE question whether a man like Edward E({gf.r;
T the leading musical composer of Englan Oa
the past twenty years, cainl hold his foéwn asaS
modern writer against such a_dominant gurf‘J A
Richard Strauss, the star genius of mod&mf <2
many, was well illustrated at the concer’i‘ hci)s bt
Toronto Symphony Orchestra last wgfk. e
a purely orchestral programme and orh B
increasingly admire the work of the orches =
the best ever given by that organization. e
was the first time the orchestra had ever g1V s
work of Richard Strauss, and t‘l’x,e ﬁrs}ﬂtlme ki
concert overture, “In the South,” by gar‘,( e
ever been done in Canada. The Strau§rs wm;i g
the powerful tone poem, “Death and rat?st %uo
tion,” which has been done under the tao s
several foreign conductors 1n this c'cI)‘un ry, o
seldom more convincingly than by the Toronto “
chestra last week. Strauss has never wr;(t_teg 3
more musical unmelodious work. It is the lt?od' :
modern creation that builds on Wagner, em! 135
Debussy and Charpentier and Puccini argi (;:'m\:/il
men like Humperdinck off the stage. - rldm:om}:
speaking. one might suppose that it vg)‘u o
letely efface the work of such a man as .ga{), - -
g)' some, was considered to have shot his bolt 1

several great works now familiar to the musical
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world. “In the South,” a descriptive fantasia of
tone-poem characteristics, was composed not long
after “Death and Transfiguration.” It is not so
grippy a study in psychology; in fact, it is frankly
descriptive and lyric in character. In spots it does
suggest the discordant modern harmonies of Strauss.
Again it recalls the naive melodies of Haydn and
Mozart. But it is never a Strauss imitation; neither
is it a reminiscence of the old lyric writers. It is
real English Elgar, alert and sensuous, always
able to “‘come across” with something peculiarly
his own, as modern as Strauss and to the average
listener ten times more delightful. Flgar has noth-
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ing to fear from Strauss so long as he avoids
imitating Strauss. England has still much to hope
from Elgar as long as he continues to work out
his own genial, mainly simple art in conformity to
the best modern usages. In fact, if Elgar keeps
going and the younger school of British composers.
develop as they have been doing of late, England
may yet evolve a school of composers the equal of
anything in Europe. :

England has produced more poets than any other
country in the world and is at present engaged in
evolving the “Georgian” school. She is centuries

behind in music, except in the modern writers.

THE MOURNFUL “MOVIES.”

HAD a very saddening experience the other
day. I went to a Moving Picture Show. I
haven’t been to one for some years; and opti-
mists have been telling me that they are so
much better than they used to be that they have
become practically a new thing. My previous ex-
perience had been that they grew steadily worse;
but one cannot always be skeptical toward intelli-
gent optimism—so the other day, when I had a
couple of hours to kill down-town, I dropped into
the best we have. I may as well tell you at once
that those hours beat Charles II. all hollow for
slowness in dying. ,
: woue
THE young man in the glass cage charged me
ten cents to get in. It seemed so small, in
relation to the mammoth character of the “house,”
that I thought of taking a box for “a quarter.” But
when I got in, I found that the ten-cent seats were
the better. ‘Wise patrons sat as far from the stage
as possible. The front rows were empty, but the
back ones crowded. Nor did the “quarter” get the
aristocrats a box. There were rows of kitchen
chairs in the boxes; and the aristocrats sat packed
together on them—the worst placed people in the
theatre.
woue :

THE things which distressed me most when last
I tampered with “the movies” were the won-
derful “dramas” they had pieced together for them.
But I had been assured that these had disappeared.
Now, however, I found myself watching a succes-
sion of them. And if there be anything worse in
existence, I trust I may be spared them. The way
we were jerked around from one scene to another,
played in pantomime, would have set a Son of
Temperance staggering. You are not given one
scene and then the next scene—nothing so sane.
But vou are plunged into one scene, left there for
possibly forty-five seconds while ungraceful and
grimacing people try to convey a crude idea to you,
then yanked into an entirely different scene where
another set of wooden puppets jerk and -shrug
about to give you another idea, and then yanked as
unceremoniously back again to the first scene where
the grimacers seem to have been \_Naiting for you
to take up their St. Vitus dance just where they
left it off when the “machine” blotted them out from
vas.
the can o

TA‘LK about entertainment! Tt takes a mighty
spry mind to follow these flash-light episodes
and keep up to the plot. As a matter of fact, I
lost one plot altogether—though that may have been
because it was too silly and unreal for words. A
promoter was represented as having a “franchise”
in his private possession which would become law
if a “comic Irishman” would take it to the Mayor
and get the Mayor to sign it. Thls“-same”pfomot.er.
when he wanted to hammer down a sto_ck in which
the Mayor had dabbled, gave the “comic Trishman”
a cheque and told him to “buy” as hard as he could.
Another “drama” moved_ the shrev_vdness of a de-
tective by his finding, quite by accident, a stunned
man when he (the detective) was not on the case
at all, but was simply sauntering about in idle
fashion. Moral—Loaf and become a great de-

tective. w o ow

¢ mind the plots. There are foolish
Bm,;mr;:v?n other plays. Think rather of the
acting. It was indescribable. Tt is hard enough for
a thirﬂ-rate actor to behave like a human being

when he can tell you by word of mouth what he
is supposed to be doing. But when he must put
the whole story into gestures and drooped shoulders
and grim smiles and flashing eyes—well, I hadn’t
seen anything like it since, as a boy, I went to hear
a one-night troupe play “East Lynne.” 1 thought
that that sort of “barn-storming” had disappeared
from the face of the earth. But it seems to have
found a refuge in the Moving Picture Show. If
you had seen the virtuous wife repel the advances
of the wealthy villain when her husband was
threatened with ruin, you would have been moved
to your heart’s core—with Homeric laughter.

wowe %

O F course, there were those highly edifying films

—which are always being praised to me as of
great educational value—showing actual scenes.
They showed us, for instance, a series of views
connected with the top of some bluff reached by
cable-car. 'The view from the top was obviously
“the thing”—so we got none of that, except as a
back-ground to little jerky groups of hurrying
tourists and the swinging cable-car. They showed
us the cable-car coming toward us—going away
from us—in the distance—near at hand. But they
never satisfactorily showed us the view. This is
as if you pretended to show people a view of St.
Paul’s dome, but really gave them microscopic
“moving pictures” of a fly crawling over it. The
cable-car was the most unimportant thing there;
but it moved. The view did not. So they turned
their “machine” on the crawling fly.

e we e

HEN we had vaudeville. 1 judge they were
“chasers” from a regular vaudeville house out
of a job; but they seemed almost good after those
vibrating impossibilities and insipidities. The only
real pleasure I got out of them, however, was from
one young songstress who always pronounced
“you” as “yeaou,” and someway reminded me of
my summer holidays at an American Beach. The
audience, which seemed incurably depressed during
the moving pictures, practically never applauded
what were so obviously wunresponsive things,
applauded the vaudeville people enthusiastically,
even to the verge of risking an “encore.” They
likewise applauded the pianist—or whatever he was;
for he seemed to be playing some patent suggestion
of an absentee orchestra. The only other sign of
life they displayed was the tendency to get up and
get out after each film. Still there was a large
audience; and the bulk of them were still there

when I came away.

e g

T'HE popularity of the “movies” makes it im-
possible to think that the people do not like
them. They do; and that is the saddest feature of
the whole affair. I imagine, however, that much
is due to that ten-cent piece. They are so cheap.
If good drama or good music were obtainable at
the price, would the people choose the “movies” ?
Tt is impossible to be sure. They do choose Hall
Caine and Marie Corelli—though they cost as much
as real books. T am afraid that this has been a
pessimistic article. But can we help asking our-
selves whether our modern civilization and progress
have brought us a good bargain in exchanging the
calm, dignified, thinking readers of classics and
lovers of masterpieces who once filled our un-
hurried countryside, for all this urban “froth’
which has substituted sensations for opinions and
hates nothing so much as an hour alone?

THE MONOCLE MAN.
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Making Criminals
UCH evidence as been given before the Com-
mission now investigating affairs at Kingston
clearly indicates that this mpenitentiary is
making criminals rather than making good men
out of convicts. 'The remarks made by Inspector
Stewart, as given in the Kingston papers of the
7th, would seem to indicate that this official has
no ideals in this respect, that he regards every man
sent to an institution.of this kind as irreclaimable.
Mr. Stewart may be a fine man in private life, but
his attitude towards the subject would seem to
render him an unsatisfactory man in such a public
position.

The day has surely gone by when men are sent
to the prison to be treated as lost creatures. When
Mr. Downey, a' member of the commission, sug-
gested that the men in the isolation ward might be
allowed out in the corridor and given some work
to do, Mr. Stewart said they should be kept in
their cells. Again, when Mr. Stewart said these
convicts wanted papers only to keep in touch with

their pals, Mr. Downey fittingly objected. The
report of his remarks is as follows:
“] dissent from that,” said Mr. Downey. “I be-

lieve that there are men in the prison, and there
will continue to be, who are repentant from the time
they enter the penitentiary, and want to gain their
freédom, and to so benefit themselves that they will
be able to resume their occupation in life when they

get out.”
‘““The least these men know about things on the
outside, the better for them,” said the witness.

Surely Canada is sufficiently civilized to want
men of the Downey type at the head of our penal
institutions, rather than men of the ‘Stewart type.

% % %

Economy
OST of us preach economy, but few of us
practise it. When two million Canadian
heads of families are extravagant at home,
and in their business, how can city councils, pro-
vincial governments and federal administrators be
expected to be economical.

A man takes a friend to luncheon and gives the
waiter a 25 cent tip; he buys a bottle of beer and
there is another tip; he has a hair-cut and there
is another tip. Then he goes out and buys a box
of chocolates for his wife at 75 cents. And so it
goes. When he sums up at night, he has squandered
two or three dollars uselessly. All his other private
expenditures are on the same basis.

Business firms do the same. Their note paper
costs double what it did twenty-five years ago.
The office furniture is of the most expensive type.
So it goes all the way through from office boy to
manager. The firm charges a high rate of profit
for its goods and can afford to be lavish in its
expenses.

All this works up from the mechanic, the typist,
the book-keeper and the heads of the firm until we
come to the High Cost of Living. The market-
gardener, the grocer, the butcher and the merchant
lives on the same scale and charges accordingly.
On the top of it all, the governments of the day
squander millions as if they were thousands.

Economy must begin with the individual. Tt
must begin with the tips. Where a Canadian gives
a ten cent tip, the Englishman gives a penny; and
yet the Englishman has more money than the Cana-
dian. The savings per head in Great Britain are
probably quadruple what they are in Canada.

Governments may trifle with the problem, econo-
mists may write wonderfully clever essays, bankers
may deliver ponderous speeches, theorists may advo-
cate their remedies; but in the end it comes down
to the principle of the ‘ten-cent tip as against the

enny tip.
i Ko w oW %

Losing Members
HAT was prophesied as inevitable, has come
to be a matter of practical politics—the
Maritime Provinces are losing their repre-
sentation at Ottawa. Prince Edward Island dis-
cussed Confederation just fifty years ago at Char-
lottetown and thought it was promised six mem-
bers. Now it has four and soon it may have but
three. Nova Scotia and New Brunswick are also
losing ground. 'The growth of their population has

not been as great as in Quebec or in the Western
provinces. Must they submit?

Last week, the three Maritime Province Premiers
visited Ottawa and presented the claims which
were turned down by the Conference of Provincial
Premiers. They laid their petition at the foot of
the throne, and Premier Borden was sympathetic.
There was something pathetic in the incident.

This is the kind of incident in the growth of all
countries which creates sympathy, but little else.
One community goes up and another goes down.
The movement of population is westward. For
every new town created in the West, a town in
the East diminishes. The smaller the community,
the greater its sacrifice.

The real solution of the problem would be one
Maritime Province, with one government, one
policy of development, one robust voice. But the

A NAPOLEON OF JOURNALISM.

Lord Burnham, Photographed on December 24th at His Coun-

try Home, Hall Barn, Beaconsfield, Bucks, Where an Ad-
dress Signed by 253 Editors and Proprietors of Daily and
Weekly Papers Throughout the British Empire, was
Presented to Him Congratulating Him on the At-
tainment of his 8oth Birthday. Lord Burn-
ham is Principal Proprietor of the “Daily
Telegraph,” of London, England.

people will not have it so. They refuse to give
up the sacred past for a less sacred future. One
may admire their sentiment, if one cannot appre-
ciate their judgment.

w -

The One Man
F all the fictions to which the people of Can-
ada cling, the silliest is the idea that the
proper men to run a town or city are the
fellows - that belong to the most societies and do
the most hand-shaking. FEven bankers and mil-
lionaires and successful business men have this
insane idea in about the same proportion as the
truck driver and the street-car conductor.

And all this foolishness we commit in the sacred
name of Democracy.

Somewhere in each town or city of Canada there
is one man who would make that town a joy to
its inhabitants and a glory to the nation—if he
were given the same chance as a 'German burgo-
master. In that scientific country, they pick out
the man and appoint him for a term of six years,
and double the term if he makes good. Dr. Wilhelm
Marx, for example, has been twelve years burgo-
master of Dusseldorf, and his fame is spread over
all the earth. In twelve years he transformed it
from a common town to a magnificent city. The
story is well worth reading.

Every city in Canada could get the same results
between 1914 and 1926 if they would search out

the man and give him two six-year terms as burgo-
master, mayor or town manager. That man would
do for the city what Sir Thomas Shaughnessy has
done for the C. P. R, what Sir Edmund Walker
has done for the Bank of Commerce, and what Sir
William Mackenzie has done for the Canadian
Northern.

Mr. Z. A. Lash on the;Navy

(Before Canadian Club of Toronto.)

6 ‘1" HE question is a national and not a party one,
and it is not too much to hope and believe
‘that the reasonable-minded and thoughtful
men on both-sides (and they holding the balance of
the majority) will consider the real issues involved,
strip them of all irrelevancy, and exercise upon them
a calm, sincere and non-partisan judgment.”
* % *

“Fortunately there was a time when both sides
rose above party and came to a unanimous decision
as to the prime duty of Canada and the principles
involved in performing that duty. This decision af-
fords me a good starting point.”

* * *

“Phis resolution (March, 1909) was supported by
him (Mr. Foster) in a speech commencing with the
wish that the subject of national defence should be
‘kept as far outside of party politics and party con-
tentions’ as it is in England, and with the statement
that it was in that spirit and with that intent that
he made the motion.” . |
: * * *

“Sir Wilfrid continued on the same high plane.
These two speeches gave a superior tone to the de-
bate, in which about a’dozen leading members af
the House took part, and the subject was kept out
of party politics. As a result, a unanimous resolu-
tion was passed.

“The debate, though earnest,” was mot acrimoni-
ous; the speakers expressed fair-minded and sin-
cere views, and for this reason it affords unusually
satisfactory evidence of the real attitude of both
parties, stripped of that which I have termed ‘fire-

*® * *

“To prove that the policy of one party in 1913 was
inconsistent with the terms of a resolution passed
in 1909 may give the other party a tactical or party
advantage, but it leaves unsolved the main question
which is a National and not a party issue.”

* * *

“With the promise made by Mr. Borden in opposi-
tion, with the information obtained in England, with
the statement of the Government and Admiralty of
Great Britain, with the people of Canada clamouring
for some effective action, what was the duty of the
Government? Was it to give no aid until the years
had elapsed which it would take, first, to establish
ship yards in Canada, and then to build the ships in
them.”

* ® *
“The proposal of the Government was simply .to
contribute $35,000,000 for a specific purpose. No

announcement of their intentions with reference to
the permanent solution of the question, or as to the
extension or modification of the Laurier Naval Act
was made.”

* * *

«“What issues did the resolution raise? The grant
of $35,000,000 was not opposed. The Opposition
wanted a much larger sum (probably double) spent
on Naval defence, but they wanted the money ex-
pended under the Naval Service Act of 1910, and
they wanted the permanent policy to be the taking
of measures at the then session to give effect to
that Act. They wanted such policy to embrace aid
to Imperial naval defence by ships owned, manned
and maintained by Canada and constructed in Can-
ada. e

“The question is a great National question, far
above and beyond party, and every Canadian as a
Canadian, and not as a party man, should form his
own opinion upon it. I shall defer any expression
of my opinion until I hear what the Government,
whose duty it is to act, may propose. Meantime,
as a Canadian addressing this Canadian Club, I am
entitled to express an opinion upon the present
position.

“I think the Government should outline their per-
mament policy during the coming session of Parlia-
ment and have it discussed in the House and in the
Press and Country. They should treat the subject
as a National one, outside of party politics, and they
should be free to consider impartially all sugges-
tions which may be made, whether by the Oppositi-
tion or by their own supporters, having in view only
the lasting interests of Canada and the Empire.
They should then mature their policy as soon as
possible and in such a way that it can be submitted
clearly and succinctly, and apart from any other
question, for the approval or disapproval of the
people, but not at a general election. , Meantime the
building of battleships with money supvlied by Can-
ada should be gone on with in Great Britain, where
the construction can be completed without delay, in
order that Canada may at the earliest date have
ships ready to take part in the Empire naval de-
fence, and ready to form part of the Canadian navy
under any plan which the people may sanction.”




GUY BATES POST,

As Omar Khayyam in “Omar, The Tentmaker,” Opening &t

the Lyric Theatre, New York, This Week.

GERTRUDE ELLIOTT,
With Forbes-Robertson, as «Ophelia” in Hamlet.

excellent performance of
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Omar, The Tentmaker— A Splendid
Spectacle
ORONTO and Montreal were the
two Canadian cities chosen in
which to try out recently the latest
production of the young American
playwright, Richard Walton Tully. His
earlier work, “The Bird of Paradise,” it
will be remembered, achieved consider-
able success several seasons ago. Mr.
Tully has now written a Persian play,
“Omar, the Tentmaker,” based on the life,
times, and Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam,
a period offering considerable scope in
the portraying of Oriental mysticism, re-
ligious fanaticism and Eastern romance.
Mr. Tully has made the most of these
opportunities and his beautiful production
was received with enthusiasm by the
Canadian audiences before whom it was
presented, It was the verdict of the
critics, however, that success was due
more largely to the gorgeousness of the
spectacle and a certain quality of fascina-
tion, than to the actual story of the play, which is
inclined to be discursive and not follow any direct
line of presentation,

The role of “Omar” is played by Mr. Guy Bates
Post with dramatic force, romantic appeal and
whimsical charm. With the ease of a masfer of
his art, he has made his Omar the outstanding
character in a drama of many strong parts. Miss
Jane Salisbury was charming in the epilogue in her
role of “Shireen,” the sweet and gentle Persian
maid, daughter of the High Priest to whose garden
the youthful Omar came each day for learning ; and
later as the Evil Banou, leader of a band of plains
people and an outcast, her acting rose to a fine
quality. Miss Salisbury has the gift of a lovely
voice and a perfect enunciation.

Omar, the Tentmaker,” opens this week in New
York, where a run of considerable length is anti-
cipated.

w o owe ue

Forbes-Robertson’s Shylock

SIR JOHNSTON FORBES-ROBERTSON, wha
is said to be the
greatest actor in the
world, is shortly to visit
Canada on a farewell
tour. At present he is
playing in repertory at
the Shubert Theatre,
New York, where en-
thusiasm has been aroused
by his remarkable per-
formances. Canada  is
looking forward to seeing
him in the character of
Shylock, a role which he
has never before pre-
sented here, which, in-
deed, he has attempted
only late in his career.
Comparing his portrayal
of this character with
that of the late Sir Henry
Irving, a critic in Vogue
has said:

“It was a foregone con-
clusion that this admir-
able actor would give an

the part; the only ques-
tion was whether or not
he could succeed in ex-
pelling from our memory
the masterly performance
of the Jate Sir Henry Ir-
ving. In this endeavour
he has not succeeded, and
yet this failure can not
logically be recorded to
the discredit of Forbes-
Robertson.

“Trving’s portrayal of
this part was a mosaic of
a myriad -of minor tricks
each of which was mo-
mentarily effective.
Forbes-Robertson’s  por-
trayal is much simpler ; he
has deleted much of Ir-
ving's ‘business’ and
thereby rendered his com-

13

Forbes-Robertson as “Shylock.”

position of the charac.er more ‘classical’; but this
very simplification (admirable though it remains in
theory) is disappointing to the minds of theatre-
goers grown native and indued to Irving’s multi-
farious impersonation.

Mr. Cyril Maude and his London company.
who toured Canada some weeks ago, are play-
ing at Wallack’s Theatre, New York, with con-
siderable success. “Grumpy” is the vehicle which
has found the greatest favour with the public of
that city, and it is with this play that Mr. Maude
has occupied most of his time during his engage-
ment there.

Mr. F. R. Benson and his Stratford-on-Avon
players, who are at present touring Fastern Canada,
leave shortly for the Coast, where they will appear
in all the larger cities in their great Shakespearean
repertory.

The first performance of the new opera, fPari
sina,” with music by Mascagni and libretto by
d’Annunzio, took place at La Scala, on December
11th last, 1 the presence of a splendid audience.

Scere from the Epilogue of “Omar, The Tentmaker.” Gu 1
3 y 2 i y Bates Post in the role of Oma
Miss Jane Salisbury as ‘‘Shireen,” a Persian Maid. s
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A New Serial of Great Popular Interest

G REAT paintings, and diamond necklaces have

been responsible for a good many romances
in fact and fiction. For the last few years paintings
have been in the lead. The mysterious theft of the
Mona Lisa from the Louvre kept detectives and
newspaper reporters guessing for two years. Its
recovery wn Florence a few wecks ago was even
more romantic than the theft. The thief took the
Mona Lisa from Paris to Florence to get cven with
Napoleon for ransacking the art gallcries of Italy.
His story may have been trumped up, but it was
very dramatic. The plot in “Behind the Picture”

is as much more dramatic than the Mona Lisa as
fiction is stranger than truth—when it is true
fiction. The stolen picture in this case is one of
the great Spanish painter, Velasquez, whose works
were greater treasures of colowr and drama than
any of Leonardo du Vinci, who painted the picture
stolen. from the Lowvre. In mystery, sustained in-
terest, suspense, climax and exciting adventure,
“Behind the Picture” is sure to supply in detail all
that was lacking in the bare mewspaper story o
the “Mona Lisa. It is written in a style to please
people who may not care about art for art’s sake.

CHAPTER 1.

THE PICTURE,

THEIR home was in an out-of-the-way valley

in the heart of Connemara. From the left-

hand windows of the train that runs west-

wards from Dublin, you catch a glimpse
of the sea through an opening in the range of hills.
The long vista stretches for miles away back to
the horizon, full of pleasant surprises; hedges
radiant with wild fuchsia, foot-paths winding in
and out through the hills, brooks splashing down
slopes to sing and hide in shady places, and at the
back of all the high, clear curves of the mountains
in the distance outlines against the sky. Work-
worn citizens, flying from the dusty, sultry town
for a brief holiday by the sea, find in that fairy
scene their lost youth again.

It is a place good to be young in, with alluring
hints of birds nesting in the woods, and trout fish-
_ ing in the brooks, of picnics in pleasant shady dells,
and glorious swims in the open sea, with a strand,

smooth as marble to bare feet, that ran down into -

inviting waves.

A broad limestone road (a relief work made in
the, famine time when cost did not count) leaps
the railway on a single arch, and runs, a wavering,
narrowing white track into the recesses of the
picture.

On this road one sultry summer evening a boy
and a girl, linked arm in arm, cycled on free
wheels;, like gulls on spread wings down the smooth
incline.

“T'will be very lonely when you go, Hugh,” the
girl said.

“But you know, Sybil, T must go sometime. A
man cannot live all his life here amongst the
mountains.”

The “man” was about twenty years of age, slim
and handsome, the Grecian rather than the Celtic
type, with mouth, chin and nose cut in clear, fine
lines. His short, black hair curled crisply round
a shapely head, and a faint, dark line of black
already showed on his upper lip. The girl, sixteen

or thereabouts, was a ruddy blonde, with warm

golden locks and eyes of the pure blue of the
summer sky, as deep and full of light.

“It is six months off yet,” he added, as a con-
soling afterthought. “Six months is a long time.”

The dark eyes were eager, the blue eyes wistful.
For the boy those six months were a long stretch
of happiness, but the girl's thoughts were already
at the inevitable parting.

The bicycles slowed down opposite a wrought-
iron gate from which a dark avenue wound through
the trees to a house on the slope of the hill.

“You'll come in?” said the girl, as he held the
gate open for her. “I want to show you a sketch

T finished yesterday; you know the spot where the.

stream comes round the corner of the hill under
the trees.”

“Not now, Sybil, I have work to do; but I'll
look at it to-morrow, if T may.” .

She nodded, and he rode away, slowly, as if ioath
to go, and she, as slowly, pushed her bicycle up the
sloping path dappled with light and shade to the
door of the cottage set in a nitch-in. the mountain,

with-a garden at the back sloping steeply down to
face the noon sun.

Close by the house flowed, with swift current,
the best salmon and trout stream in all the district.
Issuing from a deep, dark lake in the cup of the
mountain it wound swiftly but smoothly past the
cottage, tumbled over a ledge of rock and raced
off at full speed to the sea. Night and day the
liquid music of its passage through the woods was
pleasant in every room of the house. So close to
the wide front window it ran, that an erratic sal-
mon, miscalculating distance and direction, had once
leaped sheer through the window into the room.

Her mother met the girl at the cottage porch—
a placid matron, lovely still in middle age like a
portrait whose colours have mellowed with years.

“You-have sent Hugh home to his work, Sybil,”
she said, “that right. He has his way to make
in the world, and his mother is as fond and proud
of him as I am of my girl—almost.”

For answer Sybil slipped her arm round her
motheér’s waist and they went in together like
sisters, the daughter the taller of the two.

It was a strange room into which they came,

very strange to find in a cottage in the wilds of
Connemara. Whoever had made it what it was
had fine taste and money to spend. The walls were
pure pale green, hung with fine photogravures of
great paintings, ancient and modern, the carpet
was of a darker shade sprinkled with dark crimson
flowers. On the spider-legged tables were Japanese
Cloisonne vases and Tanagra terra cottas; books
and portfolios were everywhere, in shelves quarter
way up the walls or piled on inlaid tables and
cabinets. Two cosy grandfather chairs stood by
the wide open window that looked out on the hurry-
ing water, green and gold in the sunshine.
. Mother and daughter paused together before a
picture over the mantelpiece which had a constant
fascination for them both. A Velasquez, a judge
would have said, if a Velasquez was a credible
thing in a cottage in Connemara. It was a portrait,
head and shoulders, life size. Modern painters
make a portrait stand out from the frame. Here
there was the contrary effect. A man, alive and
thoughtful, looked out from within as from the
window of a dim room. His brown hair curled
thickly about his temples and shaded his broad,
clear brow. The face was open, tending perhaps
a little too much to roundness, the eyes were
feminine in their clarity and depth, and the lips
smiling yet firm withal and dignified, in spite of
the deliberate dandyism of flowing heard and
moustache. The alert, confident pose of the head
spoke of a temperament that was capable of draw-
ing all that was most worth having from pleasure
and power.

TH‘E painter had worked with a caressing brush.
- No vain display, no mere flash of clashing
colours, no technical trickery marred the dignity
of his canvas. There was, no doubt, superb crafts-
manship shown in the very laying on of paint, but
it was there unsought—the result of power, know-
ledge, sure hand, steady eye—quite a different thing
from the wearisome niggling of the modern
virtuoso.

The colour scheme was simple. A velvet doublet

of dark green, darkened still more by the absence
of any garish light, was slashed in two or three
small slits at the shoulders and lined in  lemon
green silk. Its depth and softness were accentuated
by a slender red gold chain which lay across it. a8
stiff lawn gohilla drew the soft flesh tints info the
shadows of the background and wrought the whole
composition into subdued harmony with one clear,
sharp note of white severity. A

The mother’s face, as she gazed at the picture,
was full of pensive memories, but the daughter’s
deep blue eyes were lit up with the rapture of the
artist. “Glorious, glorious!” she murmured softly
under her breath.

“I’s very like your father, Sybil, as I first knew
him.” And the girl, turning quickly, found tears
shining in her mother’s eyes. :

«Tell me all about father,” she said, impulsively.
“Tt will be an ease to your heart to tell me.”

“Sometime, darling, not now. It is a strange.
sad story.”

“He is dead, isn’t he?” : :

“I pelieve so. Oh, yes, most certainly .he is
dead, or I should have heard from him through
all those years. My God! What's that!”

Her face paled, she pressed her hand to her heart
as if in sudden pain or fear. Her daughter thought
she would faint and clasped her closer. Yet there
seemed slight cause for such. sudden fright, only
the faint report of a gun far away upon the moun-
tain side, two shots following so close they seemed
but one. .
THE mother broke from the girl's arms and

rushed to. the open window. There was little
to be seen, only a puff of white smoke that hung
poised in the still hot August air over the deep
purple of the mountain. She turned back with a
wan smile to the frightened girl.

“I'm very foolish, Sybil, and full of fancies; a.

little thing frightens me. Just this day eighteen
years ago I met your father for the first time. He
was shooting on the mountain, and towards evening
he came down by the pathway past the cottage
and saw me at the window. A month later we were
married. Seven years after you were born he left
me and I never saw him again. He is surely dead.
All this morning he has been close to me, trying
hard to speak, to warn me, as it seemed. When I
heard the gun just now a wild notion took me for
a moment that it was your father come back again.”

She was still trembling, and leaned a thin hand
on her daughter’s shoulder.

“Poor little mother,” Sybil whispered, as she
drew her to the couch near the window; “it was
cruel of him to leave you.”

“You mustn’t say that, Sybil, you must never
say that again. He warned me before we were
married that he would often be called away on
business, but he was the dearest, the best of men,
the kindest and most loving. To-day, I feel as if
he were here, alive, in the room. Just now his
eyes seemed to look at me out of the pichue.

“It is your nerves, mother. There is thunder in
the air. 1 am quivering all over with it. A sudden
touch or sound would make me scream. Look
how that purple, black cloud is creeping up over
the hill in the hot calm, and the lake is like black
marble.” -

Together mother and daughter watched the birth
of the storm as the big cloud with jagged edges
crept slowly across the sky. ' The sun flamed for a
moment at its edge and vanished, the air grew
hotter and heavier and very still, the trees to the
slenderest twigs were motionless as the trees in a
picture, not a leaf stirred. The birds had ceased
their song, and sat still and frightened, puffed out
into little balls of feathers in the close shade.
Louder and louder sounded the ryshing brook
through the still air. crare L

“There’s Hugh,” the girl cried, suddenly. “T'm
glad the storm has not caught him.”.

She ran to open the door for him, and they came
back together to the sitting-room. He was pale
with excitement.

“T was riding right into it,” he said. “I turned
just in time; it will break in a moment. It’s
wonderful outside, Sybil. There is a smouldering
fire on the hills and a strange purple light shining
up from the water.” :

They looked out on the still and sombre world,
while the sky came down black and heavy on the
shoulders of the mountains, and Nature waited
breathless for the storm. 4

Then for a second the sky flamed, and for the
.briefest space the whole wide landscape to the
horizon lay naked in that vivid light. Quickly
following, the ponderous crash of the thunder
broke out, shaking the hills with its reverberations.
Again and again and again the sky was full of vivid

$ (Continued on page 22.)
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Courierettes.

ARRY LAUDER announces that
he is to occupy a pulpit in To-
ronto on his coming tour. Some

preacher probably wants to get point-
ers on how to interest his congrega-
tion.

At the same time it would be em-
barrassing if Harry were to ‘fo.rget thea
place and time and warble his favoer-

(9

ite melody, “A Wee Deoch an’ Doris.

A woman in Fort William has bqen
sentenced to six months for dressing
as a man in order to do a man’s work.
Yet it is easy for some men we kr_low
to act like old women without hind-
rance.

Officers of European armies have
been forbidden to dance the tango. It
is a difficult dance anyway for cor-
setted chaps.

Turkey has bought‘Br_azil’s Dread:
nought, but we rather think tpa.t Tur-
key has more need of a hospital.

London, Ont., has voted for Sunday
cars. It is interesting to.know th:_a,t
some people still regard it as a sin
to ride on Sunday cars.

Church of England clergy are pray:
ing that there will be no civil war In
Ireland. More things are wrought by
prayer than the world dreams of—but
somebody will have to do more than
pray in this case.

Sir Rufus Isaacs, Britain’s new Lord
Chief Justice, is now wearing a
monocle. Blind justice evidently needs
some light. : “

: : . Iy

London policemen are paid on
per week and are not allowed to form
a union. London has yet some lessogs
to learn in the little matter of liberty.

ronto Star refers regretfully_to
“tt'lremi)(:;verse vote,” probably meaning
thereby the ballots of those who vote
against its candidates.

e Mexican shells in a re-
ceggl?):bglfet?en on United States soil,
and Uncle Sam had to warn the war-
riors to take better aim. More dang-
erous to be a non-com
soldier down there.

Seems to us that a good many
Yankee editors write a.-lot of' stuff
about the Monroe doctrine w1thout
taking a minute or two to find ou
what it means.

Huerta is now fancying himself as
another Napoleon. When a man
gets that idea, just watch his
rapid finish.

patant than a

Optimism.——This old world is
not half as cheerful as it should
be. Things are never so bad
that they might not be worse.

‘Whenever you are worried
about any little ailment, 'thmk
what it must be for the giraffe
to have a sore throat or for the
centipede to suffer from corns. ‘

L .
le This the Reason?—Sixteen
British peers want to 80 Wiff_*}
Sir Ernest Shackleton on his
Antarctic expedition. Anything
to get away from that pesky
fellow, Lloyd George.

L 2
The Sinews of war.—De
spatches tell us that Mexican
federals and rebels expect noO
quarter hereafter.
They cannot even get two bits
out of Huerta.

]

The Apt Quotation.—There is
in Canada just now an Irish
Presbyterian preacher, pastor of a
Belfast church, who is soliciting funds
for the education of Protestant chil-
dren in his city. Recently he went to
a well-known school official and asked
for a subscription. The list of names
he already had on his list was rather

“With eggs at sixty cents a dozen!
a lot of him.”

imposing and the official separated
himself from a $5 bill. As he did so
he remarked that he rather fancied
he might spend the money to quite
as good advantage nearer home.
«That reminds me of an incident
in my Sunday school experience,” he
gaid to the Belfast man. “I want you
to hear this. Tt happened that a
teacher of a class of little tots had

“ysked them to bring a special collec-

tion for some particular purpose, and
she asked each boy and girl to come
up to her table and put his or her con-
tribution on the plate, at the same
time quoting some appropriate verse
from the Bible.

«phe Lord loveth a cheerful giver,’
piped cne little fellow as he put his
nickel on the plate.

« pnasmuch as ye have done it unto
one of the least of these/ lisped a
little girl as she dropped her coin.

“mhere were various other verses,
more or less appropriate, but the cli-
max came when a matter of fact little
fellow walked up, contributed his coin
with a careless air, and quoted, ‘A fool
and his money are soon parted.’ 4

» »®

The Sad Truth.—This is the time
of the year when we occasionally find
evidence to show that there is some
truth in the old parody—

“Drink and the world drinks with you—
Swear off—and you drink alone.”
»

Why Gotham is Gay.—New York
has a charming young woman as its
new Commissioner of Corrections.

Now wateh the gallants of Gotham
do naughty little things in order to be
corrected by the sweet girl.

® ®

Acrobatic Warriors.—This from the
New York Telegram’s description of
a Mexican battle:

«With legs and arms shot off, sur-
vivors cross the Rio Grande and beg
Americans to end their tortures.”

Those soldiers must either be great

acrobats or skilled airmen.
2 ®
Think This Over.—If everybody
waited to speak until he had some-
thing to say there would be a heap
more silence in the world.

® ®
Ever Felt That Way?—The town of
Nutley, New Jersey, has put the ban
on poker playing in its high school.
However, there comes a time in the
life of many a man when he wishes

«people who once threw bouquets at him now throw eggs.”

that he knew a little more about the
ame. :
. ®

villa No Villain.—~We cannot -help
admiring that Mexican rebel leader,
Ceneral Villa, in spite of all the nasty
stories they print about him.

. stage.

He has done something that no sol-
dier or statesman in history has had
the nerve to do, and it should make
him popular. He has ordered that
food supplies are to be gsold to the
poor people at cost.

Faversham’s Quick Wit.—William
Faversham, the actor-manager, who
recently put on big productions of
“Othello” and “Romeo and Juliet” in
Toronto, and has this week been show-
ing them to
Hamilton, King-
ston, London
and Ottawa, is
noted for his re-
sou'r ¢ e fulness
and ready wit in
stage emergen-
cies.

Apropos-of
this, he related
to the writer a
little incident ol
the days when
he was playing
hero roles in ro-
mantic plays.

“In-. one of
those plays,”
said he, “I took
the part of a soldier who has to carry
important despatches through thelines
of the enemy. The papers were sup-
posed- to be carried inside my shirt,
and I was supposed to make my en-
trance, staggering to the general.

“It happened at one matinee that I
forgot to place those precious de-
spatches inside my shirt. I did not
notice the omission until I was in the
wings, ready to make my entrance for
my big scene. Tt was then too late to
hunt up the papers. [Something had
to be done. But what?

“] heard my cue and rushed on the
Just as Idid soan idea flashed
into my mind. 1 reached my hand
inside my shirt and grasped a porous
plaster I was wearing, tearing it from
the flesh. It did not look unlike the
napers, and the bit of blood on it gave
the thing an added touch of realism.
It looked as if I had a real
wound—and I had. But that happy
thought saved a difficult situation.”

Mr. R. D. MacLean, co-star with Mr.
Faversham, who has had thirty years’
experience in ‘Shakespearean roles,
tells of another amusing incident
when the late Tommaso Salvini was
playing “Othello,” the role in which
Mr. MacLean is now distinguishing
himself. !

Salvini, as old playgoers will recall,
played the Moor in most tragic fash-
ion, and was at his height of emo-
tional acting in the bed-chamber
scene where the jealous 'Othello mur-
ders his Desdemona, then learns of
his terrible mistake, and in his de-
gpair and remorse kills himself.

“The great Italian had a production
that was not all that it might be. The
bed in which Desdemona was smoth-
ered was open underneath, and
the audience could see beneath
it. One night Salvini had just
finished the killing scene, drawn
the curtains of the bed, and was
working himself into a frenzy
of passion when the audience
began to titter. The laugh
spread all over the house. Sal-
vini’s tragic acting could not
smother the merriment. He was
at first amazed and then angry.
The scene was utterly spoiled,
but it  was not until after the

Wrm. Faversham.

covered the cause. The actress
who impersonated the murdered
Desdemona, seeing the curtains
drawn and imagining herself
unseen, had swung to a sitting
posture in the bed and was
dangling her bare feet on the
further side, in full view of the
- audience.”
» »

- As It Is in Toronto.—Senor
Robles, the Spanish bull fighter,
has had to leave Toronto with-

My! they must think out pulling off that combat with

the bull. He could not get a

crowd at $10 per head. WLittle
wonder when the people can buy the
evening papers for a cent and get
more thrills out of the names that
th.e editors call each other. Our good
friend, Michael Basso, general adviser
to the Latin colony, should see to this.
Sometimes “bulls” come in editorials.
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Howard’s
Extra
Quality

OLD RYE
WHISKY

Mild, Mellow,
Matured.

All stores and hotels.

R.H.Howarp &
L TYonowro,Canavs R. HHOWARD & Co.

Toronto

Lewis A. Howard
Willson S. Howard

There is a fas-
cinating mildness
about ‘‘Corbett's Three
Star” Whiskey that will please
you. 1t has none of that pro- ‘
nounced flavour identified with
rany Irish Whiskies, but is a
Whiskey thoroughly mellowed
and matured, breathing an air
of purity and charm_that can-
not fail to appeal. Every bot-
tle of “Corbett’s Three Star”
has the “Veritor” guarantee of -
excellence which protects you
from inferior brands. .
BrowN CorBETT & CO. /G )J

Belfast and Chlera ne ﬁ'g

Yeritor

The quahiyof
A D On o

e quaranicad)
of [RISH DISTILLES

v

curtain fell that the actor dis- |

TO HIS MAJESTY
KING GEORGE V,

Established 1742,

Great age and fine bouquet with guarantee
of purity are its recommendation.
Always ask for WHITE HORSE
speclally if you want it.
8old by all Wine Merchants, @Grooers and Hotels.

British ‘America Assurance
Company
(Fire)
INCORPORATED A.D. 1838

Assets over $2,000,000.00
Losses paid since organization over
$36,000,000.00.

W. B. MEIKLE, General Manager.
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Increase
Your
Income

Improve
Your

English

THESE GREAT BOOKS POINT THE WAY FOR YOU TO

Advancement---Success---Prosperity

in Commercial and Professional Life

With the m:ghty advances which are being made in every bronch of business and
professional life there has come a demand for a higher standard of intelligence—of
proficiency. The time is past when illiteracy or slipshod methods of speech and cor-
respondence are looked upon with tolerance. The man who can express himself with
force and clearness is the man who is in demand everywhere.

GET THESE SIX VITAL BOOKS

Aside from their great value in widening a man’s mental perspective—putting him
in a position to appreciate and enjoy all the beauties of literature—these six books
have an intrinsic value far beyond their cost. They have put thousands of men and
women into the path that leads to increased business, promotion, and higher salary.
They are the simplest, the most practical, the best, for Business Managers, Corre-
spondents, Advertisement Writers, Stenographers, Story Writers, Authors, Public
Speakers, and others.

‘“Your course is rich and fine. You seem to have condensed the experi-
ence of years into a few sentences that a business man can use immediately,’’
says W. P. Warren, Marshall Field & Co.’s Advertising Manager, in speaking
of these books.

WORTH THEIR WEIGHT IN GOLD, BUT THEY'RE YOURS FOR A TRIFLE

These six books include many chapters, covering such subjects as

Spelling Use of Words Verse Writing
Pronunciation Style and Diction Novel Writing
Word-Building Description Essay Writing
Grammar Dialogue Best Poetry—How to Read It
Capitalization Advertisement Writing How to Study Shakespeare
Punctuation How to Write a Story and Other Great Authors

Letter Writing—All Kinds Character Study

These books also show you the correct use of English in Short
Stories, Novels, Essays, Articles, Conversation, Speeches, Busi-
ness and Private Correspondence, Advertisements, Circulars,

Booklets, ete. NORMAN

RICHARDSON
12 E. Wellington St.

Formerly Cost $25--Now Only $3--$1.00 Down, Toronto, Canada.
50 Cents a Month - Tnclosed A $1.00 - fer

o which send me Sherwin
Cody’s six cloth-bound books,
~¢The Art of Speaking and
Writing the English Language.’’

In typewritten form this course of study, as
now published in these six cloth-bound books,

was sold for $25.00. There are over 800 . 3
pages. . I will send you four further

s . f 50 cents each
Sign and mail the Acceptance Card - monthly payments of o i .

with $1.00, and the set of books will - until the price ($3.00) is paid.

be forwarded to you, carriage prepaid;

50 cents a monﬂ}rhfor ‘°‘“;l mgnths p Signed ..............................
pays for them. is is the big-

gest $3.00 worth of books you Post-Office .. oo oo viuie s s A Gy A .
sreue- hought. Prowines ... evssuivets £ e, T

NORMAN RICHARDSON,
12 E.Wellington St.,Toronto

ith Additi 1
7% INVESTMENT »J8.5 .
SERIES: $100, $500 and $1,000; TERMS: 5 YEARS

id twi Bonds of Il-organized, successful company which has been
L‘:::Lel::hl:l%aw;:eu: 13 S O Send for Special Folder *‘C. "’

NATIONAL SECURITIES CORP'N, Limited

Confederation Life Building - E TORONTO, ONT.

ERRORS IN WORDS

Spoken ‘or Written
Easily corrected or avoided if you have
Desk-book of Errors in English
Ry Frank H. Vizetelly.

The First Step

Often means so much. It has meant
success to thousands of young people
who wrote for our Catalogue as the
first step toward a good salaried posi-

1zmo, cloth, 240 pages, $1.00 yost-wid- tion. Take the step to-day. Address
“It should be on the table of every one Central Business College, 395 Yonge
;who wi%les g})' ]s]:lea]khpr fvtnte pure Eng- Street, Toronto.
ish.”—The Philadelphia Item. W. H. SHAW
NORMAN RICHARDSON, President.

Toronto.

12 E. Wellington St. - -
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Aunt Cynthia’s Persian Cat
(Concluded from page 9.)

“Oh, Max, please,” I said.

“Will you marry me, Sue?” demand-
ed Max sternly. “If you will agree I
will go to Montreal and beard the lion
in his den unflinchingly. If necessary
I will take a black street cat to Aunt
Cynthia and swear that it is Fatima.
I will get you out of the scrape if I
have to prove that you never had
Fatima, that she is safe in your pos-
session at the present time, and that
there never was such an animal as
Fatima, anyhow. I'll do anything—
say anything—but it must be for my
future wife.”

“Will nothing else do you?” I asked
helplessly.

“Nothing.”

I thought hard. Of course Max was
acting abominably, but—but—he was
really a dear fellow—and there was
Patty Barrett—and this was the
twelfth time! All at once I saw that
life would be a dreadfully dismal thing
if Max were not around somewhere.

“Very well,” 1 sala crossly.

Max took the evening train to Mont-
real. Next day we got a wire saying
that it was all right. Forty-eigat
hours after his departure he was back
at The Pinery. Ismay and I put him
in a chair and glared at him impa-
tiently.

Max began to laugh,
until he turned blue.

“I'm glad it is so amusing,” said
Ismay severely. “If Sue and I couid
see the joke it might be more so0.”

“Dear little girls, have patience
with me,” implored Max. “If you
knew what it cost me to keep a
straight face in Montreal you would
forgive me for breaking out now!”

“We forgive you—but for pity's
sake tell us about it,” I cried.

“Well, as soon as I arrived in ‘Moni-
real I hurried to 310 St. Sulpice Street.
But see here—didn’t you tell me that
your aunt’s address was 48 Cartier
Street?”

“So it is.”

“Tisn’t. You look at the address
on a telegram the next time you get
one. She went a week ago to visit
another friend who lives at 310 St.
Sulpice.”

“Max!"

“Sure. I rang the bell and was just
going to ask the maid for ‘Persian’
when your Aunt <Cynthia herseif
came through the hall and pounced
upon me. ‘Max,’ she said, ‘have you
brought Fatima? ‘No,” I answered,
trying to adjust my wits to this new
development as she towed me into the
reception room. ‘No—I—I—just came
to Montreal on a little matter of busi-
ness.’” ‘Dear me,” said Aunt Cynthia
crossly, ‘I don’t know what those girls
mean. I wired them yesterday to send
Fatima at once. And she has not
come yet, and I'm expecting a call at
any time from somebody who wants
to buy her.” ‘Oh,’ I murmured, miring
deeper every minute. ‘Yes,’ went on
your aunt, ‘there is an advertisement
in the Bridgeport Chronicle for a
Persian cat, and I answered it. Fatima
is really quite a charge, you know—
and so apt to die and be a dead loss—
did your aunt mean a pun, girls?—‘and
so, although I am considerably at-
tached to her, I have decided to part
with her.” By this time I had got my
second wind, and I promptly decided
that a judicious alloy of the truth was
the thing required. ‘Well, of all the
curious coincidences!” 1 exclaimed.
‘Why, Miss Ridley, it was I who ad-
vertised for a Persian cat—on Sue's
behalf. She and Ismay have become
so fond of Fatima that they wanted
one like her for themselves.’

“You should have seen how she
beamed. Said she always knew you
really liked cats only you would never
own up to it. We clinched the dicker
then and there. I passed her over
your eighty dollars—she took it with-
out turning a hair—and now you are
the joint owners of Fatima. Good
luck to your bargain!”

“Mean old thing!” sniffed Ismay.
She meant Aunt Cynthia, and, re-
membering our shabby furs, I didn’t
disagree with her.

“But there is no Fatima,” I said
dubiously. ‘“How shall we account
for her when Aunt Cynthia comes
home?”

“Why, you will have to tell her that

and laughed

the cat is lost—but you needn’t say
when it happened. And as for the
rest, Fatima pertains solely to you, so
Aunt Cynthia can’t grumble. But she
will have a poorer opinion than ever
of your fitness to run a house alone.”

When Max left I went to the win-
dow to watch him down the path. He
was really a handsome fellow, and I
was proud of him. At the gate he
turned to wave me good-bye, and as
he did so he glanced upward. Even
at that distance I saw the look of
amazement on his face. Then he
came bolting back.

“Ismay, the house is on fire,” I
shrieked as I flew to the door.
“Sue,”’ cried Max, “I saw Fatima

or her ghost at the garret window a
moment ago!”

“Nonsense!” I cried. But Ismay
was already half way upstairs and we
followed. Straight to the garret we
rushed. There sat Fatima, slick and
complacent, sunning herself in the
window.

Max laughed until the rafters rang.

“She can’t have been up here all
this time,” I protested tearfully. “We
would have heard her meowing.”

“But you didn’t,” said Max.

“She would have died of the cold,”
declared Ismay.

“But she hasn’t,” said Max.

“Or starved,” I cried.

“The place is alive with mice,” said
Max. “No, girls there is no doubt
that the cat has been here the whole
fortnight. She must have followed
Huldah Jane up that day unobserved.
It is a wonder you didn’t hear her
crying—if she did cry—but perhaps
she didn’t—and, of course, you sleep
downstairs. To think you never
thought of looking here for her!”

“It has cost us eighty dollars,” said
Ismay with a malevolent glance at the
sleek Fatima.

“It has cost me more than that,” I
said, as I turned to the stairway. Max
held me back for an instant while
Ismay "and: Fatima pattered down.

“Do you think it has cost you roo
much, Sue?” he whispered.

I looked at him sideways.
really a dear.

He was

“No,” 1 said, “but when we are
married you have to take care of
Fatima. I won't.”

“Dear Fatima,” said Max.

Men We Meet

(Concluded from page 7.)

popular. Forbes-Robertson has never
had the popularity of Toole;
George Meredith has mnever had

the popularity of Dickens, and Queen
Victoria, revered as she was, admired
as she was, never had the popularity
of King Edward. And the reason is
that neither of them had just that
common quality of geniality. They
were able—but austere, good—but a |,
little remote from the wayside of life.
The popular man is genial, familiar,
easy; he answers the call of the crowd
for fellowship, and the crowd takes
him to its heart because he indicates
for it the path of least resistance. In
fact, a man can only be popular if he
can convince the mass of his fellow
men that he is a glorified symbol of
themselves.

There are also instances of popula -
ity which reach a higher plane. These
are generally the outcome of geniality
associated with more heroic qualities.
Everybody likes the happy warrior,
the man who always comes up smiling.
England has always reserved a spe-
cial corner of its heart, and a rather
large corner, too, for such men. \Our
laughing fighters, like the great ad-
mirals, Drake and Raleigh and Haw-
kins—grim and brave and cheery,
have ever been popular along wita
the genial men of peace, and such
roystering imaginative conceptions of
cowardice, as the immortal Sir John
Falstaff. We like a man to be a sport
in this country, the man who fights
the battle of life, with the easy non-
chalance of a boy playing a game is
always popular. And I should say
that the most popular incident in our
history is the story of Sir Francis
Drake finishing his game of bowls on
Plymouth Hoe before going out to
conquer the Armada.
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The Boy who
Made a Rich -

: Man

A boy, now a man, and rich, started
out by depositing half his earnings
with @& certain well known Loan

accumulated savings enabled him to
have enough money at an opportune
moment to secure an interest in a
business, and from that start has be-
come wealthy. His own words are:
«“\What started me, was my savings
in that Loan Company.”

Deposit Your Savings

We pay good interest and compound it twice
ayear. You can send your savings by Post
Office Order, Express Order or Registered
Letter, no matter in what part o anada
i e allow interest from the day

you live,
y those

the deposit reaches_this office.
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AMONEY ANDZ
MAGNATES!

A Staggering Demand for Capital

afforded the principal medium for investment outside of realty. Thanks to
the swelling schemes of social justice, calling for political toll and expenditure
of capital, as well as to the ex-
traordinary ‘conversion of eco-
nomic effort to the form of cor-
porate organization, and thanks

future could be overcapitalized,
there has been a remarkable ex-
pansion of security promotions
in the life of the present gener-
ation. Tt has been computed
that in the decade ended in 1893
the. average annual offering and

i

also to the ease with which the "

Mortgage Corporation

Toronto Street -
Established 1855.

President: W. G. Gooderham.

First Vice-President, W.

Superintendent of “Branches
tary: George H. Smith.
Paid-up Capital

Reserve Fund
Investments

(earned) . ...

DEPOSITS

The ‘Corporation is a

Trust Funds

D. Matthews;

and Secre

Canada Permanent

Toronto

’

H T is not generally realized at what a mad pace the world’s borrowing ac- ‘. ! 3

: : : i 5 5 S Vice.President, G. W. Monk.

3| Company. As his savings grew he l tivities have been conducted since the days of a generation ago, when ;O;,efoé‘;iner';ﬁe  F e T 8 1 Amon,
8| turned them into Debentures. These railroad securities and certain well-defined classes of government issues : John Massey.

.......... $ 6,000,000.00
4,000,000.00
31,299,095.55

Legal Depository for

s sssdbsesssssesss

Every facility is afforded Depositors. De-
posits may be made and withdrawn by
of mail with perfect convenience. Deposits

absorption of securities at the
principal financial centers

g

Standard Reliance
MortgageQrporation

Paid-up Capital - $2,000,000.00
Assets - = - - $5,000,000.00

L 84-88 KNG ST. EAST., TORONTO

1
X d T
k f Canad:
1 We all
i B
who wish privacy-with respect to their fin-
ances, our lanis muach appreciated. Write
us for full explanation of our system of
Banking by Mail.

i

OF CANADA

pr—

HEAD OFFICE: MONTREAL.

H. 8. HoLT - - ~ PRESIDENT

E. L. PEASE, Viex 746

300 Branches
NEWFOUNDLAND;
in CUBA, PORTO RICO,

ISH WEST INDIES.

T [ NEW YORK,!

| LONDON, ENG. Cor. William |
‘ Princess St., E.C. and Cedar Sts. |

Savings Department at all
Branches.

The Royal Bank

....$25,000,000

AL MANAGER

in CANADA and
30 Branches
DO-
MINICAN REPUBLIC and BRIT-

//

YOUR LIFE

As far as earthly powers ar¢ concerned
is your own to make oOf mar, WhY
mar it? Every ambitious right think-
ing man desires to. make a name for
himself in his later years. To get any-
thing you must have someth'mg.”Mo,t}Cy
is generally “gomething. e

surest way of having money  coming
i e’ id-life is

ageous,
Wwithout unnecessary restrictions an
red tape are issued by

The Federal Life Assurance

EsTABLISHED 1887

47 Aulowed on Deposits
© Withdrawable by Cheque

5% Paid on Guaranteed

Investments

MORTGAGES PURCHASED"

Heap Orrice .
18 Richmond St. West, Toronle
Tel. M. 214 i

ha world was about $1,250,000,
000. In the next decade the
amount rose to $2,500,000,000 a
year, while in the last ten years
the calculation puts the average
annual figures at not far from
$4,250,000,000.

The chances are that the ac-
tual yearly demand for capital
has been in excess of the fore-
going sums, but it is now per-
ceived that the world can hardly
furnish new money on any such
scale of demand. The break-
¢ downs of campaigns of new fin-
ancing have been frequent in the last five years, and 1913 was characterized
abroad by repeated fiascos in this direction.

There has been a great deal of public extravagance in recent years, but
this, after all, has been largely a reflection of private waste and abuse of
porrowing facilities. The recklessness by which debt has been incurred by

Uncle Sam_—“They won’t get mel”
__Carter in the New York Evening Sun.
(A New York cartoonist’s view of England’s
plight by reason of government ownership of tele-
phones and telegraphs.)

the protection afforded policy holders.

1t is time for both »public and private borrowers, either voluntarily or
through compulsion, to make some kind of sinking fund provision for the ex-
tinction of capital debts.  Easy dependence on refunding operations has had
its effect in a mass of public and private indebtedness which has to be par-
tially repudiated at intervals in order -te--enable humanity to stagger- along
under its burden of fixed charges. Money in the credit market is supposed
to come back quickly in order to keep credit liquid. . ‘At much Jlonger seasons
there should be some corresponding return flow of capital.. CEE §

St Edmund Walker's Forecast -

IN the opinion.of Sir Edmund Walker; President:of the :«Canadian Bank of

Commerce, 1914 will be a good year, (ﬁn‘a.n'cialli"..fdfi‘ Canada. L
«1t will not be a boom year,’ he explained the ‘other day, “but.there is
every indication that business will be satisfactory in most respects. The West,
in particular, will benefit by the events of 1913. ‘A good crop was harvested
when the country needed it most, and the grain was marketed at high prices.
A large part of the money received was used to pay off long-standing debts,
so that the farmers generally are now in a better financial position than they
have been for years. If there is another good crop in 1914 the West should
go ahead rapidly, after-the present breathing spell.

«One condition favouring a good harvest this year iz the unusually open
winter, which has enabled the farmers to prepare their land for early seeding.
This is a most important factor in estimating the result of the crops.

«The collapse of the western real-estate boom will not cause any lasting
heartaches, and will be of real benefit in the end. Every new country has
similar experiences, and can no more escape them than a child can escape
the measles oOT the chicken-poX. The western districts of the United States
went through exactly the same thing, and without permanent injury.”

gir Edmund pelieves that the United States is entering upon a new era
of prosperity, mainly due to the improved relations between the corporations
and the public. 1 : :

«There has recently peen a great change in the feeling of the public toward
the railways and other corporations,” he says, “and as a result T expect to see
a period of expansion across the border, the benefits of which should be re-
flected here. It is altogether likely that the railways will be permitted a five

in London the position of that centre would be decidedly uncomfortable. As

gt 48 recognized that our debentures are first-class, and their high rate of
interest is attractive to American investors. There is plenty of idle money in
\.\xlllaw york, and I expect to see much of it flow in this direction.”

The Price of C.P.R. o

vestors have been shocked recently to see the price of C. P. R,
S.Olflgui-ntavou rite security, quoted as low as 204 on the stock exchanges.

A year ago it was selling above 260, and many have wondered at the de-

{ders contend that the movement was a perfectly natural one.
| II)I_ISMattheWSv one of the directors who has long taken a keen interest

cline.
W.

Interest at

twice a year.

of one dollar and upwards are welcomed.

Three and One-Half per cent.

per annum is credited and compounded

s o e S o0 LT s

Chief Office for Canada: TSRONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager.

“ LONDON &

Capital Au'thorlzed $11,560,000 the people generally is shown by the statistics of loans on life insurance poli- LANCASHIRE
Capital Paid Up ...-:* $1 3’000'000‘ cies issued by American companies. In the last twenty-five years these loans a FlRE
Reserve Funds .....:: $180'000,000 have risen from 3% per cent. to more than 16 per cent. of legal reserves, and (>

Total Assets .......c¢ s e it has become necessary for the insurance companies to ]imit this menace to INSURANCE COMP

LIMITED

.
3

“IRISH & MAULSON, Limited,
Chief Toronto Agents.

Sums of $250.00 and
upwards can be placed
by us in Agreements for
Sale and Mortgages on
inside Edmonton Prop-
erty, yielding from 8:to
129,

Security absolute.

Correspondence sol-
icited.

B. M. McMILLAN & Co.
109 Howard Ave.

Edmonton, Alta.

PELLATT

Company of Canada incr in their freight rates, and this should enable them to con-
per cent. increase 1D ‘ . : Members
< & : tructive work which has been at a standstill for so long.
Weke ok Pratienters o8 SO0 “"‘i‘?m‘,ieeﬁgﬁihucvpo-smon e bited States is excellent. In 1913 the coun- — &= Toronto
Home Offics -  Hamilton, Ontario try had the largest excoss of exports over imports in history. Its trade bal- L
ance was SO great as to geriously alarm financiers on the qthvevr side of the
% ater.. Were it mot for hundreds of millions of American railway notes held PELLAI I Exchange

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION

Stock Exchange.

; : hese I i esented for payment, the minute New York
. things are, these notes can be presen X o
The Imperial Trusts Company, egins fo draw. : s : 401 Traders Bank Buildirg
Canad In the opinion of Sir Edmund the recent sales o anadian securities across T
o 2 the line is only the peginning of a movement which will grow rapidly in 1914. ORONT (0]

Private wire connections with W. H.
GOADBY & CO., Members New York
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CanADIAN GOVERNMENT MUNICIPAL

AND CORPORATION BONDS

Investing your Business Surplus

{ To put to profitable use all the funds of a business ?nterprise
is a fundamental principle of commercial success—as important
as curtailment in operating expenses.

([ From surplus earnings many of the important commercial con-
cerns of Canada have created ‘“Reserve Funds.”

{ It is significant of their foresight, judgment and”s‘trength that
many such firms have invested these “Reserves” in Standard
Canadian Bonds.

([ The bonds recommended for this purpose can be readily con-
verted into cash—are considered superior collateral for loans'—
earn a satisfactory rate of interest—are of undoubted security.
( Suitable Bonds may now be purchased yielding 59 to 69.

26 KING ST EAST.
TORONTO.

DoMINION SECURITIES (ORPORATION

LIMITED.

ESTABLISHED 190l
LONDON, ENG.

CANADA LIFE BLDG,
MONTREAL.

™ Home BaNK
OF GANADA e

Let the arrangements of your house-
hold finances during 1914 include the
maintenance of an account with The
Home Bank. Full compound interest
paid on savings accounts of one doi-
lar and upwards. Current A‘ccount.s
opened for the convenience of House-
keepers who pay Tradesmen’s and
other bills by cheque.

J3

Nine Branches in Toronto.

Branches and Connections: throughout
Canada

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
foronto Stock Exchange

" Brokers
And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

Motion Pictures
Make Money

This picture illustrate§
the newer type of archi-
tecture which is supplant-
ing the old style motion
picture house. The Fam-
ily Theatre, Montreal, one
of the six large theatres

g just organized into the
1"‘&“”1 United Motion Picture
(=] Theatres, Limited, by Sir

Henry Pellatt and Edward
Cronyn & Company, stock
of which is now being of-
fered by them for public
subscription. Correspon-
dence invited.

ORWICH (UNION
IRE_/NSURANCE
CS'OCIETY IMITED

/Vo}mbf;, é}zglal;a’ |

: : Insurance Against : :
Fire, Accident and Sickness - Employers’ Liability -
Agents Wanted for the Accident Branch

Head Office for Canada NORWICH UNION BUILDING
12-14 Wellington St. East TORONTO

AL ; o
/%‘r)«/z‘:/'zd'Ca;[ta’ral.
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Plate Glass

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN TOURIER.

in the property and its management,
says that the stock has long been out
of range with the rest of the market.
“C. P. R. was selling on a 4% per
cent. basis when other good rails were
yielding 6 per cent. and more,” he ex-
plains. “The high cost of living has
forced many persons to shift their in-
vestments so as to secure the largest
possible income consistent with safety.
Many of the sales of C. P. R. have
originated in Germany, where there
has been acute financial stringency.
‘None can say anything against the
stock as an investment. It is just as
valuable as it ever was, if not more
80.
“It must also be remembered that
there was in 1913 an issue of new
shares which called for the payment
of $105,000,000 by the stockholders.
The European stockholders alone
were required to pay $84,000,000 to the
company, and many of them placed
their new shares in the market in or-
der to raise cash. This accounts in
part for the decline in the quoted price
of the stock. Sane investors are not
worrying over stock-market quotations.
They have nothing to do with the in-
trinsic value of C. P. R.”

Money Market Improves

MR. E. R. WOOD, President of the
Dominion Securities Corpora-

tion, who recently returned from
a long sojourn in London, believes
that there has been a vast improve-
ment in conditions there within the
past few months.

“The fact that the Bank of England
has been able to reduce its discount
rate to 415 per cent. shows that money
is more plentiful than for a long time
past. This is having an effect on the
prices of securities, and I expect to
See a great improvement in the mar-
ket for bonds. Large amounts of
British capital are awaiting invest-
ment, and Canada will secure her
share.

“I hope, however, that Canadian
municipalities will go slow in offering
new issues in the London market. An
avalanche of mew debentures might
easily nullify the improvement that
has taken place in conditions. The
public must have time to absorb the
recent sales of Canadian securities be-
fore being offered more.

“Trade conditions in England ars
extellent. 1913 was one of the best
years in the country’s history and
there is no evidence of serious slack-
ening of industry. While some of the
Continental nations were suffering
from depression on account of war
and rumours of war, Britain was en-
joying unparalleled prosperity. Her
dominions beycnd the sea will share
the beneficent results of this condi-
tion.” :

Mr. Wood believes that while there
has been some let-up in manufactur-
ing Canada is not facing anything like
hard times. “If the 1914 Ccrop ap-
proximates that of last year, we will
again go full steam ahead. This
breathing spell will do us all good.
It is unfortunate that there should be

men out of work, but they will not be
long idle.”

Notes of the Week

THE Kaministiquia Power dividend
has been raised from five to six

per cent. The Farrar Transpor-
tation Co. of Collingwood declared a
dividend of 15 per cent.,, payable Jan.
15th.

The Dominion Motor Car Company
will erect a factory beside the Ford
factory at Coldbrook, three miles from
St. John, N.B.

After ten months of tight money the
Bank of England has reduced its rate
from 5 to 4% per cent. Other Euro-
pean national banks will probably fol-
low suit.

Wocd, Gundy and Company have is-
sued a valuable volume entitled “Clan-
adian Municipal Statistics.”

Mr. C. E. Neill, assistant General
Manager of the Royal Bank, has been
elected to the directorate of that in-
stitution.

Sir William Mackenzie says that the
Canadian Northern Railway spent
fifty million dollars in 1913 and does
not expect to have any difficulty in
getting all the funds required for 1914.
He is not worrying.




. 800d, a dangerous gift, a

. of lilies and carnation?

A Brave Woman

B were talking the other day‘ of a fe.w of our
\X/ dear friends when Laura said to me: 13
“There’s what I call a really brave woman.
I turned to see Mrs. B smile and bow before
she entered a northbound car.
“You know her, don’t you?”’ asked Laura. %
“Yes—and she’s a fine woman—but what makes
u call her brave?” i
yo‘“Did you ever notice how she does_ her haly?
Laura seemed determined to be an mtem:ogatmn
point instead of a bureau of useful 1n'format10n. -
“Not particularly—it always lqoks nice. Now that
I come to think of it, her '{lail'” is always
arranged in the same fashion.

“And what was she wearing?”’ con-
tinued Laura.
. “Oh, I don’t know. Why should I

ice? I do not think I have ev‘er
Egggzd a gown of hers. We are usuaily
too busy talking when we meet. e

“That’s just it,” said Laura 55
umphantly. ‘“She’s a brave wo}rlnan,ovwl
cause, years ago, she cl}osek e: & .
style of hair-drlessingdarégai;i : epP(;mpa:
in spite of styles an 1 .
:ir:)urlé or flat coiffures might come cln' lg{(:
for all she cared; and she nev}elzr qto lé
a fright, because she chose t e.:dya
which just suits her. She m;ln'rl t
comparatively poor man, but they i
like to go abroad in the summer o
days—he’s a professor, you know. shé
she is as sensible about gowns afways
is about her coiffure, and @heY a y a;l
can afford a little trip to Brittany o s
August in the Tyrol. Their home 18 atp 5
fect small treasure-house, and Ju% Eon
restful as can be. The other dal);{rt e
complaining about my narrow ski S
she said brightly: ‘It’s your Oth)ll o
my dear—I dare to be comfortfa 11e. s
suppose most of us are dreadfu ’i,l e
sheep in the matter of how W€
c'k.)Ttl?:tdthen, Laura’s car came alongf aﬁg
I was left to reflect on the wxsdcém t?) .
placid-faced woman Wwho dare
comfortable.

e W %
The Coveted Gift

e hen
is the time of the year W
HIwSisilses and resolutions are gl;eatz
discussed, and few of 1;5 irfr f_rdm
drearily practical as to T® l‘fi;- Vo
spending some moments in refle D g
what we should like to do or have d 2
the months that lie ahead of us. s
course, the fairies have hidden ag'or ¥
the corner, and it is quite use}e-ss OWO"I'
to expect a little old lady with a i
derful wand to come and transformto .
common and garden pumpkind inmOst
glorious, glittering coaci. W-hat' (:) &
of us regard as the most desira o
gifts? 1 honestly believe that m‘cal
Women would rather have physfl e b
beauty than anything else the good dathe Famie
us. In spite of all the proverbs an {1y desirable.
the beauty of the flesh remains eminen e
The wistful desire of the plain woman '8 ' F )
tive is frequently the subject of ﬂlpp‘vély e iatic,
Jesting, but there is nothing more nial bttt
€ may be told that beautgatigladzsv :r SRy ol thd
lus-
Test of it—but who of us has not longed tgo}xlri:,lzmon
trous eyes, tresses like the morn and a
a ’
fA small person aged thiﬁ*tee’n said to me, one day
after she had read “Ivanhoe”: y s
: “I’dsloeve to have hair like Rowena’s ant:l .B%l‘;‘;%n
like Rebecca’s, and be perfectly beautiful ax; i e
of the Tournament. -It must have been LOVEL
ave men in heavy armour fight about s;og. il
here spoke the Eternal Feminine, whc1 v
en there was only a garden, and‘ poll Illlg Lot
ere undreamed of, and which will be sti ke &
Ong after Bmmeline Pankhurst has been gﬂ‘th eshoul d
Rer Mother Barth. Of course this paragrap

JI
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end with a little dissertation on the greater loveli-
ness of expression which is far more than any mere

regularity of feature. We all know how those ser-
monettes on having a nice disposition and unselfish
character begin. But no such preachment is forth-
coming for “beauty is still immortal in our eyes.”
ey ¥
A Bitter Book

RULY the American woman who desires only
luxury and admiration is faring rather badly
in the hands of the novelists. “One Woman’s

Life,” “A Song of Sixpence,” “A Modern Chronicle,”
and now, “The Custom of the Country,” have dis-

SENATOR HELEN RING ROBINSON,
The Womanly, Witty and Wise Legislator of Colorado State, Whose Present Lectures
in Canadian Cities are Materially Strengthening the Cause of Equal Suffrage.

played this woman in a most unenviable light. P_er-
haps, the most thoughtful of all such works of fiction
was Judge Grant’s “Unleavened Bread.” However,
Undine Spragg, the heroine of Mrs. Edith Whar-
ton’s novel, is the most talked-about young woman
on paper this month. She is, mentally and spiritu-
ally, without a single redeeming feature, and Mrs.
Wharton, the most finished of modern United State_s
novelists (for Mr. James is almost an Anglo—Amex.'l-
can by this time), spares none of her skill in exhibit-
ing all of Undine’s intellectual and moral
quencies. Duty and honour have absolutely 1o
meaning for this vampirish young person, who dis-
cards one husband after another with a bewilgering
nonchalance. In truth, Undine is the parasitic wo-
man whom Mrs, Schreiner described so graphically
in her book on “Woman and Labour.”

The various reviewers have noted Mrs. Wharton’s
bitterness, albeit of a subdued type, in the story of
this “rag and a bone and a hank of hair.” Is this
quality to be attributed to the alleged lack of char-
ity in woman towards erring members of her own.

LADY’S

delin- -

1

sex? Thackeray, it will be remembered, seelined‘ to
regard his “Becky Sharpe” with a kind of Whlmswa}l
good humour. It is, however, rather a woman's
more penetrating comprehension of the vampire
type and her more detailed and delicate power of
depiction. Mrs. Wharton is so gifted a writer tha_mt
we hope she will not continue to expend her analytic

efforts on such characters as Undine Spragg and
Lily Bart.
woge W
The Red-Haired Heroine

URELY, it is time for the fair one of the flaming
locks to protest against her tresses being used,
by almost every novelist, to adorn the extremely

vivacious heroine of tainted fiction. Some years
ago, an English woman set this fashion, in a hectic
romance which set out to be smartly wicked, and
succeeded only in being hysterically foolish. ‘Since
then, a procession of would-be shocking
heroines have flaunted their ruddy
tresses on the pages of the second-best
sellers. Even so gifted a writer as Mrs.
Wharton cannot escape from this fasi-
ion of heroine, and we find that Undine
is a young woman with flaming hair,
which refuses to become streaked with
gray, no matter how great her calam-
ities. In the name of many respectable
red-haired maids and matrons, who are
teaching in our Sunday schools, reading
papers on ethical culture in our socio-
logical clubs, and helping in “uplifts” of
various kinds, we protest against this
insidious suggestion regarding the wo-
man who is possessed of hair of Titian
gold. Let us have a few lady villains of
the old-fashioned blonde curls or raven
locks and allow the red-headed lady to
enjoy a well-earned repose. ERIN.

e

Epigrammatic Senator

WOMAN and the one senatorial she
in “the Americas,” as she is given
to calling the United States and

Canada in her lectures, is the Colorado
legislator we label “epigrammatic.”

Downright by virtue of her origin in
New Emgland, rhetorical by instinct, suc-
cinct by newspaper training, cultured
both by inheritance and by education for
teaching, experienced richly in life, both
private and public, Mrs. Helen Ring Rob-
inson, who was recently in Toronto, was
remarkably neat with her catapult and
pellets moulded from wisdom—epigrams.
And Denver may well be proud of this
State law-maker. Personally, she is fond
of the pellets and her aim is as nice for
a lone, lorn boudoir interviewer as it is
for a crowded congregation clapping.

How nice that was, a multitude wit-
nessed when the Senator gave her ad-
dress the other evening, under the aus-
pices of the Equal Franchise League, on
her favourite theme, “Where Women
Legislate.” The address was an ordered
succession of pellets that hit, although
the marksman was a woman, or maybe
because. She hit, at any rate, like a
human being.

“Beware the plausible epigram,” warns
Griggs. “It is one of the frequent obliquities of
wisdom which, if truth at all, as often as not is
half-truth.” In the mouth of Stateswoman Robin-
son, however, so honest, so frank, so very direct
is the epigrammatic saying that none but the false be-
liever: need be fearful. Here follows a characteris-
tic sentence, most poignantly true and most well-
wornth quotation:—

“If home duties cannot keep women out of fac-
tories and sweat shops—even . out.of brothels—how
can any man with a sense of justice and a sense of
humour think home duties should keep women out
of the legislature when laws may be made to sweep
out of existence, forever, the brothel?”

That had been part of the lecturer’s reply to the
question, put in some other city by the mouth of
one well-meaning little man;—“Madam, may I ask
who takes care of your home while you are mak-
ing laws to govern other women’s homes?”’ That
was just the conclusion. He was answered.

The above is but one of the several score of the
speaker’s detachable, memorable sayings.
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~Women’s

accountant of the Canadian Bank of Com-
merce, commonly make use of the savings
department in opening their personal bank accouncs.
The profits from this department are big, and num-
bers of the banks-have found it profitable to equip
attractive quarters for women clients.
“Are women in charge of the women’s depart-
ments in any of your branches?” 1 put'the question.
“No,” my informant answered politely (although
I suspect,him of smiling Dbehind the beyond), ‘“‘at
least, not to my knowledge. It isn’t necessary.”
“But banks are finding it worth while, aren’t
they?” 1 thanked him, smiling myself, and left
the ’phone.
As a matter of fact, in February,

W')MEN, as the writer has been informed by an

if one may trust

a clipping, a complete women’s bank. will be opened

GEORGINA, COUNTESS OF DUDLEY.: «*

Newly-appointed President of the British. Women’s Einigratioa AssoGia-
2y A velyn

The new President is mother-in-law of Lad
Ward, of Toronto, and will no doubt be visited by-.
her in the course of “Evelyn’s” present

trip to Europe, : ¥

tion.

in connection with one of the Lauss in the heart of
the uptown retail section of New York. It com-
prises the entire second floor of the building, in
which, for: the accommodation of women depositers
there will be a lounging room and library fwith all
the comforts and faeilities of a club. “Filthy lucre”
will cease to exist here, clean money only being
handled. A woman will manage
Miss Clark, of Philadelphia, namely—a woman of
wide experience in finance; and all the officials,
practically, will be women. ’ =t

And depend upon it, in banking matters, New York
is' far from a hotfoot in innovation. The :woman
banker has been tried out and vindicated, previously,
in a dozen cities in America, including our own
country. Boston succeeded with a women’s bank.
In Texas women bankers are common, fifty. having

been entered last year as charter members of an*

association of women financiers. The Cunningham
National Bank of Joplin, Missouri, has seven

anks—/
By M.

* marvellous' patience

g P

the institution— -

eparture
> T L

ranks of the Bank of British North America, and is

- doing the same work now as when she entered. She

hag risen as high as a woman may because, in banks,
to men go all the honours.

“A bank,” according ‘to ‘this informant,
its girl clerk outwork three of its juniors,
crease her salary at half the rate for a male. Girls
have a special aptitude for banking. They have
in coping - with details, and
are more conscientious than the average junior.
They  have little hope of promotion, however; any
ambitions along that line are futile.”

“But you have been promoted,”
assertion.

«] started in my present position ten years
she answered, “and though my salary has
regularly increased, my duties are much the same a8
when 1 entered. I have more capacity than
scope in the field. Like the lord and the
stars, I know the bills by name. I do wish there
was room for real advancement!”

There are numbers of young women in Cana-
dian banks of whose feelings the above is a
trite expression. In the employ of the Bank
of Commerce alone there are some three huxn-
dred and twenty-seven girls employed in cleri-
cal and stenographical positions. Such enter-
priging institutions as panks should not put
brakes on the fine ambitions of youth—though
the youth be that of women. Why could not
the hanks follow New York’s example and give
their women employees the equal chance? Why
not women’s banks, in the name of fair play?
It is certainly not that the cry is lack of
money!

“will see

1 hazarded the

ago,”

“

Recent Events

; 1 OTICE . was given at the recent meeting
: N . of the Winnipeg Municipal Chapter
s -k O DB ol the formation of three
new local chapters—the Navy League, one
among foreign-born women, and one for hos-
pital work. Mrs. W. J. Wright presided at the
meeting.
W ¥ -
Toronto has declared itself favourable to
. the franchise being extended to married wo-
men in that city. Local women’s organizations
worked concertedly and won their cause with a
vote of two to one in the referendum. ;
e 9 % ik
. Lady Elizabeth Northecote, second daughter
of Lord and Lady Iddesleigh, whose marriage to Mr.
Robert Randolph Bruge, of Windermere, B.C., Was
celebrated on January 6th, is a niece by marriage
of Lady Northcote, fo;rgnerlx_.,.,‘Miss Alice
adopted daughter of'“Lord Mount Stephen, @f

Quebec. :
gevye %

At the galleries of the Art Association of Mont-
real, the president and council held a reception, re-
eently, when several hundred guests were enter:
tained. Mrs. Meredith, wife of the President. was
present with her husband. !

% % o

7

Mrs. Peter-McNaughton, of «Vancpuver, recehtl_v :

returned from the. third convention, held in Cincin®
nati, of the National Housing Association. Mrs.
McNaughton has also done excellent work, Ioca;ly.,
on the sehool board, as nominee of ‘the Local Coun-
cil 6f Women. She is one of the nine of that body's

and in- W

been"

Brook; .

WOMAN’S SUPPLEMENT—CANADIAN COURIER.

AT SHAKESPEARE’S MONUMENT.

Hon. Thomas and Mrs. Crothers snapped during an incident
of their recent trip to Europe. They are paying their de-
voirs at Stratford-on-Avon and, to judge by the attitude
of the figure with the crown, ‘‘the immortal bard”
is returning the compliment.

}

_representatives who will attend the quinquennial

meeting in Rome next May.
] w9 e
The engagement has just been announced in Hali-
fax of Betty, youngest daughter of Mr. W. B. Grave-
ley, manager of the Bank of Montreal, and Mrs.
Graveley, and Captain Langford, R.C.R. Miss

*.Graveley is one of the most charming girls in her

set. She is a granddaughter of the late Senator
Almon.,
e 9

Invitations have been issued in Ottawa for the
May Court Club ball, to be held at the Chateaun

Laurier on January 19th, under the royal patronage

and in the presence of the Duke of Connaught anad
the Princess Patricia. A
¥ e ¥

The Young Women'’s Christian Association in Mont-

“treal will shortly open the first home to accommo-
. date fifty girls, of a number it plans to establish in
. due course.

Mrs. James Thom, President of the Y.
W. C. A., states also that Camp Fire Clubs are be-

_ing organized by Mrs. John Bradford.

5 9

“Out of the world of silence and darkness she
comes to you with the message of brotherhood.” So °
did her teacher, Mrs. Macey, introduce the miracle,
Helen Keller, to a Toronto audience the other even-
ing. And the deaf, blind girl fulfilled the

women among its nine employes. Its man-
ager and two cashiers are women. Wasaing-. .-
ton has an authority on the vault department .| ° -
of banks, who is a woman; Philadelphia, -
Detroit and St. Louis also have women at re- .
sponsible posts in banks.  In ‘Canada, Miss

Naomi Farrell is su_perintendent‘of the wo- ..
men’s department of the Northern Crown
Bank of Winnipeg. b A

What bank’s business a woman can do in
a special department for women is exempli-
fied in the case of Mrs. Reesor. _According
to a writer in the Free Press, Winnipeg, Mrs.
E. B. Reesor, a Canadian, by birth, though
a resident for a time in the country south,
was organizer, and also manager of the wo-
men’s department of the quondam Crown
Bank, Toronto. When Mrs. Reesor assumed
office, the bank had only some two hundrad
women clients. In gsomething under two years
later the number of women depositors was
approximately eight thousand, and the wo-
men’s rooms, which had been in disuse, were
accommodating their thousands of visitors
monthly. Banking to this capable woman of
affairs was “a fascinating business,” and no
wonder! She ig a clever writer on finandcial
matters, and raik’éd with her is Miss Moor=-
house, of Portland, Oregon, to whose booklet .
on the woman client is largely due the New
York innovation.

There appears no reason why women'’s
banks should not be workable widely in this
country. 1 was talking with a woman only
this morning who for ten years has served in

Photographed during the recent meet of the Ottawa Hunt Club and

i R

AN EQUIPAGE OF DISTINCTION.

., and youngest member of the Club to wear “the pink.”

driven by Master Hugh Billings, second son of H. B. Billi
) H. B. ngs,
U G ot Tt masat by the - Mitses Mimt 2 May B’B}I‘ien party ensconced were the guests at a tea given on
hunting circ

s The Billings are well-known people in

es.
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Probably the teacher is as
The impression she
made was profound in that city as it

promise.
great a miracle.

been in Ottawa.

L R

Senator Helen Ring Robinson, durv-
ing her “brief -stay in Toronto, was
the guest of Mrs. L. A. Hamilton,
President of the Equal Franchise
League. Mrs. Hamilton has since
left the city to winter in Florida.

® ®

previously had

~Miss Flora Annie Campbell, form-
erly superintendent of the ‘Women’s
Hostel, was recently appointed by the
police commissioners as a regular
member of the Ottawa police and will
be paid directly by the police depart-
ment.. The installation of Miss Camp-
bell gives Ottawa the first real police-
woman to be directly connected with

WOMAN’S SUPPLEMENT—CANADIAN COURIER. 21

police work in ‘Canada. Her duties
will consist of various branches of
police work, and she will be given

her cases at the discretion of the
heads of the police department.
”
Mr. F. R. Benson, Shakespearean

actor, addressed, during his stay in
Toronto, the Women Teacher’s Asso-
ciation, on 'the subject “The Song
Word”—as it effects the national life.
He illustrated by reading “Shelley’s
ode “To a Skylark.”

”®

His Honour, the Lieutenant-Gover-
nor of Quebec, Sir Francis Langelier,
Lady Langelier, and Miss Langelier
were the guests of their 'Royal High-
nesses the Duke and Duchess of Con-
naught during their stay in Ottawa
for the opening of the Federal Par-
liament.

HE following letter, which speaks
for itself, with the editor’s as-
sistance as commentator, was

recently received at the Canadian
Courier office, and deals with a vexed
question in Toronto:—

Toronto, Dec. 31, 1913.

The Editor,

“Woman’s Supplement.”

Dear Madam:—

Despite the attempts of the
Education Department = to keep
teachers in Ontario, the follow-
ing comparison of salaries in To-
ronto and the West shows why
there is still a gcarcity, the cost
of living being now 35 high here
as anywhere in Canada.

STor}énto—min., 600; max., 1,000;
when attained, 12th year.

! Medicine Hat—min., 800; max.,
1,000; when attained, 4th year.

Calgary—min., 750; maX., 1,100,
when attained, 8th year.

Saskatoon—min., 780;  maXs,
1,060; when attained, 5th year.

Moose Jaw—min., 750; max.,
1,000; when attained, 5th year.

Edmonton—min., 750; max.,
1,000; when attained, 6th year.

An additional advantage in the

{ West lies in the fact there is not
the great discrepancy between ghe
salaries of men and women assist-
ants for the same work.
ronto, a woman, after twelve
years’ service, receives _what a

(no matter how inexperi-

man I Xper
enced) begins with. 1f h.e is ;,3(-
perienced he may begin with

$1,200, and receive $1,500 at the

end of three years. .

Then, again, take the work of
the school nurses, which is very
light beside that of the teacher,
who is responsible for the dis-
cipline as well as the progress of
the children, vet the nurse re-
ceives $1,000 in the ninth yea}r
while the teacher must struggie
on to the end of the twelfth year
for the same maximum.

The amount of school taxes
paid in Toronto warrants better
remuneration to women teachers,
many of whom are contributiqg a8
largely as their means permit to
the upkeep of Toronto homes.

Thanking you for the courtesy
of your paper, I am

Yours truly,
RATEPAYER.

Far be it from the editor of the Wo-
man’s Supplement to imply by the
heading attached hereto that com-
plaint is constitutional with teachers.
That it is habitual when the question
is that of salary and the teacher is a
woman in, say, Toronto, or some less
progressive Ontario city, is 2 fact.
And the editor speaks as a former
teacher, whose scantness of salary in
that vocation led her, some time ago,
to improve her situation by becom-
ing the fat incumbent of her present
office. Than which what sadder
could be said of the lot c* {eachers?

The word teachers means women,
of course, for what is a man among
s0 many? Indeed, it is Jjust that
scarcity of him which answers the
second point of our correspondent.
That men command the larger salar-
ies is a matter, pure and simple, of
supply and demand. An inspector of

Teachers’

In To-.

laint

public schools in this Province said
so, at any rate, on a holiday last sum-
mer when one had the absence of
mind to put it to him. It is not a

ETHEL McDOWALL
The Accomplished Actress with the Stratford-

(CARRINGTON)

on-Avon . Players, who was Recentl
Guest of the Toronto Women’seﬁPrS:assa1
Club, in Company with Her Husband,
Mr. Murray Carrington, and Mr. F.

R. Benson, who addressed the,

Meeting.

matter of difference in value of teach-
ing as done by mien and women. If
you want a man for a certain post you
have to pay to get him, and the price
is, naturally, regulated by the more
or less of him in the market. In the
West he is “more,” in Ontario ‘“less,”
which accounts in full, to the editor’s
mind, for the “discrepancy” pointed
out by our correspondent.

One tackled the letter-writer’s sec-
ond point first because it punctured
the brain in a ready section. To re-
turn now, reader, to the~first point.
The cost of living is high in:Toronto,
as the editor must admit, despite her
stipend, and it is difficult, perhaps, to
imagine anything higher. But, per-
sonally, one lacks the figures to show
it is here as high “as-anywhere.” One
believes it is higher in Winnipeg,
Regina, half a dozen of the Western
Canadian cities. Has “Ratepayer” the
contradictory figures?

As to the third question at issue
should there not then be some dis:
crimination in favour of the nurse,
between the salary of the school nurse
and that of the more numerous woman
teacher? Certainly the nurse’s pre-
paratory training is much more severe
than is the teacher’s. One has, asg
we said, been trained for a teacher,
and thoroughly enjoyed the prepara-
tory process. One has also been
trained for the nursing profession,
that is to say, endure] the life—six
weeks!

By all means, nevertheless, one
must subscribe to the rourth point,
that the salaries of teachers in muni-
cipalities ought to bear a very honest
relation to the taxes paid for the edu-
cational upkeep. Is, or is not, that
relationship in Toronto strictly and
‘absolutely honest? - Our. correspon-
dent thinks there is some question.
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BEHIND THE PICTURE

By M. McD. Bodkin, K.C.

This week the CanapiaN COURIER contains the first instalment
of a new serial of more than usual interest and quality. The hero
is a picture dealer and a picture lover.
selling pictures he has some strange and romantic experiences. The
chief of these is the disappearance of a famous Velasquez, which
is stolen from a gentleman’s house in Ireland, and eventually turns
up in a famous collection in England. The story of its finding and
restoration will interest all those who have the slightest knowledge
of the numerous romances which surround some of the famous

The author, McDonnell Bodkin, is an Irish judge.
a newspaper man and a parliamentarian, and was on intimate terms
He is a personal friend of the present
Irish leaders, O’Brien, Dillon, and ‘O’Connor.
of his books are “Paul Beck” and “Lord Edward Fitzgerald,” both
of which deal with the life of actors.
is in art and politics.

We can recommend this serial to all our readers as being the
“classiest” story yet published in the CANADIAN Courier. We were
fortunate to secure the Canadian serial rights of what promises to
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Behind the Picture
(Continued from page 14)

flame and stunning sound. Hither and
thither the flashes flew and the
meuntains crasned and roared inces-
santly. Then, as if the shock had
shattered the flood gates of heaven,
the rain came in a torrent. The ten-
sion relaxed, the lightning ceased, the
thunder slowly growled itself to si-
lence. Suddenly through the splash
of falling water there came the sound
of a furious knocking at the door.

The boy and girl ran together to
open it. Out of the downpour a mai
with two dogs crouching at his heels
stepped into the hall. His clothes
clung to every. curve and angle of his
figure, and water ran from him in lit-
tle rivulets. It streamed from the
peak of his cap, from the barrel of his
gun, from his elbows and his hands,
but his handsome smiling face moclk-
ed his own pitiful plight. and his bold
bright eyves turned from the boy's
face to the girl’s in evident admira-
tion.

CHAPTER TI.
Flat Burglary.

13 CAN you pardon me?” the stran-
ger said, as he watched the
water gather and spread and

run in tiny streams on the floor. The

voice was the voice of a gentleman.

«] fear 1 have made a lake of your

hall.”

As his eyes met Sybil’s there was
something more than admiration in
their light; something like an effort
to catch a vague remembrance of a
face seen somewhere before. At that
moment Mrs. Darley came into the
hall and welcomed the stranger
graciously.

“Don’t speak of trouble,” she said,
“there is none. You must change at
once. Why, you are as wet as if vou
had rolled in the river. Luckily, I
can offer you a change. My husband
__» She broke off abruptly. “In
five minutes I will have dry clothes
laid out for you. Hugh, will you show
him the bathroom? A hot bath is the
first thing you want.”

As the stranger dragged himself

with difficulty from his streaming,
clinging garments, he marvelled &t
the refuge he had found. The artis-

tically-tiled bathroom with all the
latest appliances was hardly to be
expected in the remote west of Ire-
land. The linen laid out for him was
the finest, the clothes were all of the
best material and cut by a tailor who
knew his business.

Surprise grew upon him as he came
into the drawing-room and was wel-
comed by his hostess. The taste and
costliness of his surroundings amazed
him. In Mrs. Darley’s eyes, as he
thanked her, was the same look that
the girl’s face had awakened in him,
a vague recollection of having seen
him somewhere before, a vain effort
to remember.

As if in answer to her questioning
eyes, he said: “You must allow me to
introduce myself. I am Frederick
Ackland, BEarl of Sternholt. You may
have heard of me before, though this
is my first visit to Ireland. 1 believe
I am your landlord, but I had no
notion the cottage was SO charming.”

As his eyes, sweeping round the
room, found the picture over the
mantelpiece, he started and stared.

“What is that? Where did you get
that?” he asked almost harshly. But
before surprise let Mrs. Darley an-
swer, his courtesy came back to him.
“Pardon me,” he said, “the picture
startled me for a moment. It is very
like someone I once knew.”

“It is very like what my husband
was when I first met him,” Mrs. Dar-
ley answered softly; “though it was
not painted for him, of course.”

“Of course not. The picture is a
copy of a Velasquez, I think.”

“T believe it is an original.”

He laughed a laugh of courteous In-
credulity. “Then, my dear madam, 1
congratulate you most heartily; such a
Velasquez is priceless.”

“I am no judge,” the widow said
timidly; “but my husband believed it
to be an original.”

The earl came nearer and exam-
ined the picture closely. “] fear your
husband was mistaken,” he said at
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last. “I happen to know a little
about pictures; enough, unfortunate-
ly, to be able to say that this is a
copy, very clever and very well done,
no doubt, but a copy all the same.”

“] don’t believe it,” whispered
Hugh to Sybil indignantly. “The man
who painted that was a genius, he had
his heart in his work, it was his own.
The copyist could not put such colour
and light into it.”

Sybil nodded her sympathy and ap-
proval. She, too, loved the picture.
It seemed impossible that Lord Stern-
holt could have heard the whisper,
but their faces must have told him
their thoughts.

“] see you don’t believe me, young
people,” he said, smiling, “and I fear
you won’t like me any better for libel-
ling an old friend. I don’t blame you
in the least. The more I look at it
the less sure I am of my own judg-
ment, so we'll vote the picture a
genuine Velasquez unanimously. Now,
am I forgiven?”

“Do you believe it to be genuine?”
asked Hugh bluntly.

“I decline to criminate myself,”
laughed the earl. He turned from the
pictures and admired the sketches and
engravings.

“Your taste is perfect,” he said to
Mrs. Darley.

“My husband’s,” she corrected.

“His taste was indeed unquestiou-
able,” he replied with a bow and a
smile to the gracious matron, who
flushed faintly at the compliment.
“But I have trespassed too long on
your great kindness,” he went on.

“Won’t you stay to dinner?” Mrs.
Darley asked timidly; “we have little
to offer but a welcome.”

“Delighted,” he replied with well-
bred frankness. “I have been rough-
ing it in the village, enduring bad
cooking for the sake of good shoot-
ing. I did not know how much I
missed the delights of civilization till
1 came here and found them.”

If he set himself to charm the com-
pany he certainly succeeded. To
them he was a visitor from a new
world. In twenty years of vivid ad-
venturous life, he had been every-
where and seen everything. He knew
how to talk, too, and make the strange
scenes and adventures through whici
he had passed as real to his hearers
as himself. Now and again he check-
ed an exciting story in mid career and
slid aside on a new track, as a skater
when he verges on thin ice glides
round the danger in an easy curve so
smoothly that the onlookers have ao
inkling of the cause. For there were
incidents in the variegated life of the
Earl of Sternholt that were notf. for
all ears.

RT was his hobby, and the boy
A and girl, in whom the artistic
instinet was keen, listened en-
tranced as he told them of the treas-
ures of the great galleries of the Con-
tinent.

Now and again the boy, his shy-
ness lost in his enthusiasm, ventured
a word or two of fervid appreciation
{hat amazed the earl

«you love art, my boy, I can see
that. But how did you come to know
so much about pictures in this out-of-
the-way spot?” '

The boy's shyness came back with
the direct personal question. “I have
to thank Mr. and Mrs. Darley,” he
gaid, “for the little I know. He was
very good to me when I was quite a
child. He saw I loved pictures even
then, and he helped me to understand
them. . Afterwards Mrs. Darley al-
ways made me free of the books and
the portfolios. More than half his
books were about pictures, and men
like Ruskin make you see what they
write about.”

«you would like to be an artist, I ‘

suppose?”’ the man asked the boy
when they were alone in the dining-
room after the ladies had left.

“Oh, no, I could never draw or paint
to please myself. I have tried often
and was always ashamed of the result.
But Sybil will be an artist, don’t you
think those sketches of hers wonder-
ful?”

With a cigar between hig teeth,
Lord Sternholt got up from the table
for a nearer view of the sketches to
which the boy pointed. Surprise min-
gled with his admiration. To his
trained eye the promise of the pic-
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tures was unmistakable, these unpre-
tentious little sketches, glimpses of
mountain, wood or lakes, gleaming
with light and colour, were free and
bold, careless even and full of faults,
but they told of the artistic vision,
the love of beauty for beauty’s sake.

“The young lady has a streak of
genius,” the earl said when he had
examined the sketches closely. “A

frue eye, a bold hand. Who taught
her?”
“No one. She and I have read

books and talked about pictures to-
-gether, that’s all.”
“Y OU are too modest, young maa.

The girl has training, wher-

ever she got it, and I fancy
you are her trainer. You seem to have
a mnatural twist for this kind of
thing.”

“I should like above all things to
live my life among pictures,” said
Hugh eagerly.

“Well, perhaps you may, who
knows?” said the earl carelessly. “If
ever you come to London I must show
you my collection; perhaps I shouid
say my brother’s, for most of it was
his collecting. The late Lord Stera-
holt, you may have heard, was killed
in a railway accident some years ago. .
I shall be glad to have your opinion
if you will be good enough to give it
to me.”

There was a note of good-humoured
mockery in his voice that made the
sensitive boy flush scarlet. The
other did not appear to notice his
confusion. “Hadn’t we better go to
the ladies?” he said; “perhaps they
will give us some music.”

At the first asking Sybil sang for
him with untutored taste, making no
disguise of her own delight in the
blaintive Irish melody, and while she
sang the earl’s eyes were on her face
with the same puzzled look that asked
in vain where he had seen her before.
From her his gaze turned to the por-
trait over the mantelpiece as if still
perplexed by a vague remembrance.

All the evening the picture seemed
to have a strange fascination for him.
Just before he left he again examinad
it closely.

“It must be a copy, of course,” ae
said; “but it is a marvellously good
copy. An artist painted it. You
won’t be offended, Mrs. Darley, by my
saying that if you wished to sell the
picture I should like to be the pur-
chaser. Even as a copy it is value
for at least one hundred guineas.”

“I should not care to sell it,” the
widow answered, her pale face colour-
ing a little. “It was my husband’s
last present to me. He thought it
was original. He said it would be a
fortune for our little girl if ever she
needed one.”

The man laughed good-humouredly.
“He is so far right,” he said, “that
if the picture is genuine it is price-
less.” His keen eyes turned on Hugh,
whom his mocking words in the din-
jing-room had silenced effectually. “I
See our young art critic agrees with
your husband, though he does not say
0. His eyes are more eloquent than
his tongue. I am the only skeptic.
Will you pardon me, Mrs. Darley, if
1 suggest the matter is worth testing.
Ambrose Pallacio, the great picture
expert, one of the most skilled in the
world, is in Dublin at present exarm-
ining a picture for me. A wire wouid
bring him down here if you did not
mind him having a peep at your Vel-
asquez.”

“I should be very glad,” said Mrs.
Darley, “to have the opinion of such
a judge.”

“Is he the Pallacio who found the
lost Cottarro Vandyke in a farm.
house?” asked Hugh, not unwilling to
show he had heard of the famous
expert,

“The same,” answered the earl
pleasantly. “It is clear that there ig
nothing concerning pictures that
©scapes you, young man. That Van-
dyke is at present in my collection.
d gave Pallacio a thousand guineas
dor it; it is worth ten. You shall see
it when you come to London.”

There was no mockery in his voice
now. It was plain that Mrs. Darley's
consent to have the portrait inspected
by Pallacio sent him home in high
good humour,

Two days later the famous expert
called at the cottage with the earl,
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A big, swarthy, unhealthy-looking
Italian was Pallacio, sleek haired
and sallow, and looked as if his skin
was a size too loose for him. He
might have been called stupid-looking
if it were not for the restless light
that gleamed from his deep-set black
eyes.

Mrs. Darley seemed nervous at the
ordeal through which her dearly-
prized picture was to pass, as though
it were in some sense a personal trial.
Hugh and Sybil, confident of the re-
sult with the serene confidence of
youth, were full of anticipated tri-
umph. They, at least, had no doubt
of the expert’s opinion.

CANADIAN COURIER.

Pallacio lifted the portrait in its
heavy frame from its chain over the
mantelpiece to the floor, where the
light from the large French window
fell full upon it. For five minutes he
examined it carefully, now standing
hack a few paces, now coming close
up to the canvas, he spoke no word,
Lis face gave no index of his judgz-
ment. At length it seemed his mind
was made up. “It is a copy,” he said
deliberatcly, ‘“very well done, excal-
lent, most men it would deceive, but
me not at all. It is undoubtedly a

(To be continued.)
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By G. FREDERICK TURNER
(Concluded)

" CHAPTER XXXI.
Concord.

SOME three weeks after the events
related in the last chapter, the
February sun was ghining with
more than winter radiance on the sur-
face of the frozen Rundsee; and for
this and other reasons the artificial
lake in the Thiergarten was wearing
an aspect of more than its wonted
gaiety.

A public announcement of consid-
erable interest had been made in the
previous evening’s edition of the
Abendpost. :

Let us transcribe literally the ele-
gant language of that admirable and
semi-official organ.

“We are authorized to announce, and
have much pleasure in announcing,
that our beloved Regent Fritz, twenty-
third Baron of Friedrichsheim, is
about to contract an alliance with the
Fraulein Phoebe Perowne, daughter of
the late Colonel Perowne, C.B., D.S.0.,
JP., and Mrs. Perowne, of Tiddicomb
Hall, Somersetshire, England. Miss
Perowne is a high-born (hoch-geborn)
and beautiful young lady, connected
with some of the oldest families in the
English aristocracy, and is the pos-
gessor of remarkably pure features, a
domestic temperament, and some of
the richest arable land in the west of
England i

Grimland was very anglophil at the
moment, a fact entirely without im-
portance as far as international poli-
tics were concerned, but a matter of
considerable gratification to the happy
couple who glided with locked hands
and smiling faces round the crowded
surface of the Rundsee.

And all smart Grimland was there
to see them, to note the pure features,
assess the domestic temperament, and
speculate on the rich arable lands that
dowered the affianced bride of Grim-
land’s beloved Regent. The von Bil-
derbaums were there, and the Grun-
heims, and the Kordrik-Radletz, the
Paprikofs, and the Schwartzdorf-Nir-
derthrals.

And far more important things than
mere human dignitaries were enrich-
ing the snowy beauties of the park,
$0 that it would have been a dull heart
indeed that failed to sing responsively
to the rhythm of youth and beauty
moving triumphantly and graciously in
the gemmed setting made by nature’s
choicest artificers. For ‘the magic
goldsmith Sun, and the magic silver-
smith Snow, and the magic jeweller
Frost had between them wrought a
picture of dazzling brilliance that up-
lifted the soul, and turned the driest
hearts into liquid springs of purest
exultation. Blue sky, white earth, and
the glory of crisp air, and perfect ice!
No wonder Phoebe’s cheeks glowed
with the pulsing blood of joyous youth,
no wonder her great eyes shone with
the mystic fire of kindled purity.

Nor was Fritz less obviously radiant,
only there was a serious, almost a
solemn, touch in his joy, that told of
boyhood grown to manhood, and reck-
less joie de vivre turned to the strong
triumph of assured happiness. His
right arm 'was no longer in a sling, but
his healed scar drew an inerasible line
on his handsome cheek, marring his
comeliness, thought some, but giving
him just the needed stamp of robust
virility in Phoebe’s loving eyes.

“Tell me your philosophy,”

Fritz

was saying, “and I will believe in it.”

“But I no longer believe in it my-
self,” replied Phoebe, smiling.

“Nevertheless tell it me,” he per-
sisted, “and we will both try and be-
lieve in it. I am sure it is very beau-
tiful.”

«T doubt even that. You know my
motto—Ilet that suffice. ‘Du zummut.
Du gude if you can—anyway, du zum-
mut.’ I still hold to that.”

“«3o do 1,7 agreed Fritz rapturously,
“gnd I hold to mine, which I used to
despise. ‘Affaire de coeur, affaire d’-
honneur.’” I used to think I knew all
about coeurs and honneur. Now I
know that I knew very little about
either, just as I now know a great deal
about both.”

“Conceited man!”

“Not conceited—merely conscious of
a true revelation. And now I want
you to tell me about your philosophy,
which I pretended to take an interest
in when I first met you.”

“0Oh, philosophy is only for old peo-
ple and old-maids,” rejoined Phoebe.
«It is the vague something that the
unsatisgfied soul hugs to itself, when
the real things—the better things—are
not there to hug. I have done with

philosophy.”

“Because you have something better
to hug?”

Phoebe blushed deliciously. “Be

careful,” she laughed, “or I will ex-
pound my philosophy.”

«That is what T am asking.”

«“Very well then,” said Phoebe. “I
believed that the highest types of men
and women combined the finest quali-
ties of both sexes—bravery and gen-
tleness, honour and tenderness,
strength and mercy. Possibly I was
right. But I thought that from this the
next step was to the higher sexless-
ness: that there should be love with-
out passion, union without possession,
husbands who were not masters, wives
who were co-equal in authority with
their husbands.”

¢] AM not a philosopher,” said

I Fritz, “but I do not quarrel

with your views.”

“Because you know that they are
ton ridiculous to matter. One does
not quarrel with a child who thinks
the moon is made of green cheese.”

“T would believe the moon was made
of spiders’ webs if you said so0.”

«But I do not tell you so. Neither
do I tell you that a wife’s authority
should be equal to her husband’s, be-
cause I do not wish it to be 80"

“Then you no longer believe in
“Votes for Women’?” he asked.

Phoebe laughed gaily. “That is an-
other matter,” she said. “I think that
married women should have votes, S0
that they could vote as their husbands
told them.”

The band came to the end of the
ing, and Fritz and Phoebe skated to-
particular selection they were play-
wards the little pavilion, and sat down
on chairs by the edge of the ice.

Then just as they were seated, they
had to rise again, for no less a person
than Karl XXIII. was skating towards
them. He looked well and happy, and
had that half<humorous, half-wistful
smile that was SO attractive a posses-
sion of his late father. He pressed
Phoebe’s hand and then clapped Fritz
warmly on the shoulders.

«Dear old Fritz,” he said, “well done
indeed! You have my congratulations,
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and my envy. A Regent can marry
whom he wills, but a king must marry
whom he must. I take it, Fritz, you
would not change places to-day with
the greatest prince in Christendom ?”

“No, sire. My bethrothed, who has
ceased to be a philosopher, has made
me one. I have become so wise, that
the pomps and vanities of life appear
to me as valueless as gold and silver
to the shipwrecked mariner. There is
only one form of wealth, only one form
of honour, only one true crown of man-
hood, and that, sire, lies fathoms deep
in the deepest of all seas—a woman’s
heart.”

“Bravo, my old poet-Regent!” cried
Karl. Then a shadow stole over his
face, and he said in lower tones, “God
send me venturing on such a sea when
my times comes.”

“And you, Miss Perowne,” went on
the young King, brightening again,
“will come with your mother, will you
not, and dine with me at the Neptun-
burg to-night? Needless to say”’—
with an inclination of his head to
Fritz—“there will be better company
than my poor self to entertain you.”

“We shall be honoured and delight-
ed. sire.” said Phoebe.

“Auf Wiedersehn, then,” said Karl,
and raised his hat and skated away.

ARDLY had he gone, when two
other men approached the happy
pair. One was General Meye~,

the other Saunders.

“Congratulations,” said Meyer, with
his whimsical smile. “On these occa-
sons it is the expected that always
happens, and the Abendpost, as usual,
was some weeks behind-hand with its
portentous news.”

“My formal congratulations, Fritz,”
said Saunders. “I cannot say, but per-
haps you can guess, how truly happy
I am at this denouement.”

“If you were not happy at it I don’t
think I should be,” Fritz revlied. “I
value your opinion more than any
man’s on earth. You were the heart
and brains of the triumvirate that
smashed Cyril, and now you are the
heart and 'brains of the Regenry.
Phoebe, if you are going to be the
dutiful wife you have promised to be,
yvou will love Herr Saunders like a
brother.

“That will be an easy task,” said.

Phoebe.

“I believe in these mixed marriages,”
put in Meyer. “I, a Jew, married an
American lady. We are a devoted
coupnle. and our little boy loves plav-
ing with silver coins, but takes a posi-
tive delight in bacon fat. The racial
weakness of Judea is obliterated, while
the acquisitive virtues of two money-
making races are intensified.”

“Come away, Meyer,” laughed Saun-
ders. “You are death to healthy sen-
timent, ,with your silver coins and
bacon fat. We all meet to-night, T un-
derstand, at the Neptunburg. We will
drink your health in Imperial Tokay,
and unless T am forcibly suppressed I
<hall mvself propose the toast of the
evening.”

“Tt i« a good thing to have friends,”
said Phoebe simply, as the two men
left them.

“It is a good thing to have such
friends,” agreed Fritz. “My heart is
warm enough to-day to love even my
enemies.”

“And here comes an enemy to test
your words,” said Phoebe.

An old man with a white imverial
waa gkating slowly towards them. A
little stiff, but very wupright in car-
riage and marvellously accurate in his
style, the ol'd gentleman approached
and gave a courtly salute. It was the
Freiherr of Kraag.

“If my congratulations are not out
of nlace——" he began.

“Thev are welcome and generous,”
broke in Fritz with boyish enthusi-
asm. “You are the very soul of mag-
nanimity, Freiherr.”

“When one has lived to my age,”
said the Freiherr, “w hen one has lost
one’s wife, one’s children, one’s posi-
tion. even one’s favourite hound, one
does not take an interest in many
things. Nevertheless, with your per-
mission, T would take leave to say
that T wish you both happiness.”

Phoebe stretched out her: hand im-
pulsively to the ex-President of the
Rathsherren, who took it a little
timorously.

“I think you are a very sweet old
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gentleman,” she said, “and I hope you
will come .to our wedding.”

“The Regent of Grimland will have
only personages of distinction as his
guests,” said the Freiherr. “I am an
old man, shorn of his dignities &

“You never possessed greater dig-
nity than you do this day,” broke in
Fritr. “You will come to my wedding
and take a seat next the altar rails
or—I don’t know what I shall do. The
Rathsherren have only ceased to exist
as a .corporate body. ' Individually
they live and the 'State has need of
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“It will not be unimportant to me, _
said Phoebe in a low tone. Write to-day for our catalogue and send us a trial order at factory price. You’ll find it the best buy you ever made
The Freiherr glanced to Fritz as if A

Department T

asking permission for something. _The ° . -
latter nodded almost imperceptibly. u a 1 t 57 e S l m lt e :

Then the old nobleman took the young o ) W e ll and : O nt aric
English girl gently in his arms and

kissed her on both cheeks. He said

nothing, but there were tears in his

id old iceberg had = : : .
i Thl‘fe X'Slf)if)rsldh‘l i thinkigng it WWWWWWAWWWWWWMW
. But Zo

his long-dead wife, perhaps
pride was not to be permanently de-
feated, and with an effort he pulled
Lhimself together, doffed his hat, and
skated stiffly and correctly away.

A moment later the band struck up
a waltz. It was the same waltz that
Fritz and Phoebe had skated to that
January morning on the Rundsee.
Their eyes met. In a twinkling their .
hands joined and they struck out for 4 ¥ ,%‘ g May you Tive all the days'of sour liferSWIET,

the rhythmic glories of the ice-waltz.
For a while neither spoke, both aband- o 4 The food value of the juice of good, rich

oning themselves silently to the glid-
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ing ecstasy of the dance.
Then Fritz broke silence. :
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“Is this better than waltzing with
Herr Lugner?’ he asked. : : 1 r

acids and mineral salts which are essentially the nutritive
constituents of the grape.

e

ST

“Better, a thousand times better,”
she breathed, then added with a little

laugh: “But that was very good.” = 3 / P E -
Another couple were waltzing near eruvian Clnchona Bar k
them, ;and, nearly as well, to wit: 4 the use of which can be traced further back than 1638 is procured

Saunders and his wife.

“It makes me feel very young again,
Robert,” the latter’ was saying, “to
see those young people so happy.”

“You and I will always be young,”
said Saunders, “because love like ours
is not for a day or a year, but for ever.
May their experience be ours. I can
wish them no greater blessing from
the Giver of all good things.”

Mrs. Saunders’ hand tightened on
her husband’s arm. She seemed to
find a difficulty in finding her next
words. Then with a brave effort she
said:

“And may Phoebe ten years hence
be as proud of her husband as I am
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of mine.”

The distant clock of the Domkirche
struck the mid-day hour. A strange

solemnity seemed to obsess them I ; I ECTRIC Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.
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quent to Saunders when his wife said:

“I am thinking of the poor Red happy one.
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man loved you, Robert.” & y ; ping is eliminated by electricity.
Saunders smiled a little sadly. You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep cool in summer and
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he sick and little children,” he said. ecially to reli ; o

“She gave her life to save mine. Love pecially to relieve you of unnecessary and fatiguing labor.

like that cannot hurt one, or come be- At our showrooms all these devices are ready for your inspection.

tween me and you. It is rather a link
to bind us closer. When I come to
write my memoirs, I shall set down 2 .
everything, extenuating nothing, and T . °

everyhing, extemuating notting, wd | || The Toronto Electric Light Company, Limited

in this fierce drama of the interreg- =
ltlﬁlm, in that savage clash of forces, “At Your Service’’

e Red Virgin alone fought from un- . A
selfish motives, and in her death 12 Adelaide Street East Telephone Adelaide 404
broved how near humanity can come
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to the Divine.”
THE END.
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